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Acertain Dr, Pyle is endeavoring to have a 
bill passed by the Ohio Legislature providing 
that persons condemned to death shall be 
appropriated to the purposes of physiological 
research. A person convicted of a capital 
offence would thus be turned over to the 
medical authorities, placed under the influence 
of anwsthetics, and some oneof his organs 
exposed and studied in the living state; the 
subject to be kept alive until the investigation 
was concluded, when he would be executed by 
drugs. Dr. Pyle argues that in this way con- 
demned persons can be made to pay the debt 
they owe society, and without undergoing any 
greater conscious suffering than when they are 
hanged or electrocuted. Hanging is not 
a very scientifiz mode of administering 
death, it being one of the first means prac- 
ticed among rude peoples; and only the 
other day the rope broke at an offi- 
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celal hanging and the criminal 
the pangs of a double death. 
regard to electrocution, two French scientists 
of renown have come forward claiming that 
electrocution does not kill, but usually pro- 
duces only the semblance of death, from which 
the subject may be restored by artificial 
respiration. They suggest that criminals who 
are executed by electricity in New York State 
are not killed by electricity at all, but by the 
doctors, who make an autopsy upon the sup- 
posed remains. Rabbits, they say, have been 
revived after receiving a shock of two thou- 
sand five hundred volts and twenty amperes, | 
a shock more powerful than is given in the 
execution of murderers. M.d’Arsonville has 
caused much disquiet by challenging the New 
York State authorities to permit him to apply 
a thorough test of artificial respiration to the 
alleged corpse of any electrocuted criminal. 
Science and justice alike require that the 
challenge be at once accepted and the horrible 
doubt set at rest. 

It will probably be many years before any 
country, state or community will adopt such 
@ practice as Dr. Pyle recommends. We are 
not far enough along for that yet. Surgery 
and medicine must flourider and grope as in 
the paetand as at present, until a few more 
sentiments and prejudices are educated out of 
existence, So far physiology is largely a 
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| speculative study, what is known having been 
| learned from post-mortem examinations. If 
you inspect a mill on an idle day, there must 
be scores of wheels and rods and levers—im- 
portant parts of the intricate machinery—the 
uses of which can only be guessed at. Medical 
men have so far been able to inspect the 
machinery of the human body only in its 
stationary condition, and if there are doubts, 
differences of opinion, organs little understood, 
medicines administered speculatively and dis- 
eases that baffle treatment, it is not surprising. 
The fact that the medical profession cannot 
pursue conclusive investigations upon living 
human organs has caused graveyards to be 
robbed ever since dectoring became more than 
ahumbug. But the ignorance of physiology 
which prompts students to rob cemeteries 
makes atonement when later it causes them, 
as practitioners, to repay the cemeteries an 
hundredfold for every body stolen. Desire for 
knowledge causes one grave to be plundered ; 
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failure in gaining it causes a hundred new ones 
to be dug. The profession naturally feels 
that it owes the graveyards nothing. There is 
a poetic justice in these midnight restitutions 
or reclamations. The profession gave; it 
taketh away. 
+. ° a 

In few things has there been such advance 
during this century as in medicine and surgery. 
Operations that not long ago would have been 
deemed ‘incredible are now performed daily. 
But the profession have fought at great odds 
and against unnecessary difficulties. Dissec- 
tion is still regarded as a horror by the masses, 
while vivisection of any sort causes the en- 
lightened to shudder and scowl. Yet if the | 
general good demand it, why not vivisect? The 
bomb-thrower, the passionless assassin whose 
desire is notoriety, let him be turned to account. 
We now photograph his living face for the 
benefit of the physiognomist; why not like- 
wise photozraph his brain for the benefit of 
the alienist, his nerve-action for one specialist, 
his heart. action for another, his lung-action for 
still another, making him altogether of great 
value to science ? The ove absolute condition 
must be that the subject shall be guaranteed 
against all consciousness of pain, for whatever 
pain a bomb-thrower iike Vaillant may inflict, 
society cannot retaliate in kind. I personally 
am opposed to capital punishment, considering 
it to be out of tane with the age, but if the cul- 
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men by increasing the life chances of his sur- 
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newspaper criticism, but is anxious to set itself deputation of prohibitionists that he would 


right before the public in this wage matter. 


vivors, he would in a practical way be atoning | When it became apparent a short time ago 


for his destruction of life. To hang a man is 
profitless revenge; to devote him to scientific 
purposes relieves the transaction of its waste- 
ful feature, for it enriches the knowledge of 
the race. It might be learned that assassina- 
tion is a symptom of a mental ailment easy of 
prevention. A hundred undreamed of things 
might be brought to light. 


prit is made to serve the needs of his fellow- 
* ¢# 
In Denmark a new law will soon go into 


| force providing that the bodies of all persons ! 


| who commit suicide shall be turned over to 
the medical colleges for dissection. This is to 
quell the growing fashion of suicide, and it will 
no doubt have considerable effect, The arrange- 
ment is not only politic, but just, and might be 
imitated in other countries. A man contem- 
plating suicide would figure upon dissection as 
one of the issues. Likewise if vivisection were 
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the known sequence of conviction on a charge 
of premeditated murder, that too would be 
weighed among the issues to be faced. 
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In referring to the labor problem last week I 
asked this question: What constitutes hard 
times for the Massey- Harris Co. ? and hazarded 
the answer that times were considered hard by 
the managers of such acompany when the cus- 
tomary dividend could not be paid, however 
large that dividend might habitually be. In 
relation to all large businesses and big cor- 
porations the answer is probably correct, and 
the principle is immoral in operation. I 
quoted the current statement that the Massey- 
Harris Co. has reduced the wages of a large 
number of its workmen to one dollar per 
day. Since then Hon. Lyman Jones, one of 
the managers of the company, hasshown me the 
entire pay-roll of both the Torontoand Brantford 
factories. In the Toronto shops the employees 
last pay day numbered four hundred and 
ninety-three, consisting of mechanivs, laborers, 
boys and girls, and the average pay drawn was 
$1.65 3-5 per day of ten hours. In Brantford 
there were four hundred shop hands who were 
paid an average of $1.57 1-10 per day of ten 
hours. Living in Brantford being somewhat 
cheaper than in Toronto, the employees there 
have a trifle the best of it, though apparently 
the wage is lower. Mr. Jones says that the 
company has not time to defend iteelf against 


that the output was in excess of the current 
| requirements, the board held a meeting and 
decided, rather than discharge a large number 
| of men who would be unable to find other em- 
ployment, to keep the full complement of hands 
but torun the shops only eight hours a day for 


enact a prohibitory law if the Supreme 
Court decides that he has the power. There is 
no man in Canada to-day engaged in politics or 
law who is better grounded in the British 
North America Act than Sir Oliver Mowat. 
The rights enjoyed by the provinces in rela- 
tion to the Dominion have been the particular 
study of the Oatario Premier for twenty years. 


the present. It was certainly the considerate | During nearly all that time he has faced a Con- 


thing to do when such an alternative arose. 


servative Government at Ottawa, antagonists 


The majority of hands are on piece work, and | who might at any time spring a destructive 


it has occurred in some departments that as 
much work has been done in eight hours as 


scheme upon his Liberal administration in 
Ontario. He has had to keep his faculties asa 


formerly inten. An examination of the pay | constitutional lawyer in particularly keen re- 


roll shows that no able-bodied workman or la- 
borer in the employ of the company is drawing 


pair, and as aresult there is probably no man 
in Canada to-day whose knowledge of the 


as low asa dollar a day. Judged by the pre- | rights of provinces compares with his. When 
sent industrial practice the company seems to | the temperance question began to boil and 
have done the right thing. No grievance exists | throw off steam some months ago, when the 


now that has not long existed. When it came 


| to a choice between reducing the number of 





question cf jurisdiction was submitted to 
the courts and the plebiscite arranged for, 

































































OAR. 


men or the number of hours, the latter choice 
was the humane one. 


.*e 

The more one investigates the question the 
more appalling grow the difficulties in the way 
of ever altering the antagonism existing be- 
tween labor and capital. If allemployers were 
of a sort, and if all employees were of 
asort, there would be some hope of a solu- 
tioa in the future time, but it can never be 
foreseen what an individual employer may do 
or what particular groups of employees may 
do. In this great warfare our children will pro- 
bably struggle with as much fevered futility as 
our fathers contended. After centuries of con- 
tention we have not got beyond the crude ar- 
rangement whereby Mr, A. pays his men 
current wages and realizes a comfortable living 
only ; while Mr. B. pays current wages to his 
men, amasses millions, and dismisses his em- 
ployees, consigning them to idleness and want, 
whenever he thinks that his ultimate gain will 
be increased by shutting down for a season to 
let the market sharpen up a bit. Capital 
admits no obligation to bonus its men in 
periods of brisk trade and large profits; it 
asserts the right to discharge them in periods 
of dullness. That is the inequality, if not the 
iniquity, of the thing. 
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* 
It does not seem to me that Sir Oliver Mowat 
hae done anything very brash in informiog the 


I expressed the opinion that Sir Oliver Mowat 
had fully satisfied himself that the Province 
had not the power to pass a regular prohibi- 
tory law. His prompt answer to the prohibi- 
tion delegates on Tuesday strengthens my 


opinion. It never was his wont to be so plastic 
to the mould as temperance promoters have 
recently found him. His ready acquiescence 
in proposals for votes, however speedy, and 
measures however sweeping, is not charac- 
teristic of him. Some svem to think that he 
has become a child-like old man; that a beau- 
tiful innocence of heart and mind has fallen 
upon him like a benediction. His fearleas 
challenge to the P. P. A. should show plainly 
enough that he is the same old Oliver. Sup- 
pose that he has, with his superior and safe 
knowledge of constitutional law, figured it out 
that the Supreme Court cannot fail to decide 
that the Province has no power to pass a pro- 
hibitory law, how will matters stand then? 
Will he not be the great prohibition states- 
man, though, alas! powerless to confer the 
matchless boon? Will he not still maintain 
his advantageous control over the licensed 
victuallers by means of license commissioners 
and inspectors? If anything is wanted to give 
stronger color to the idea that Sir Oliver 
Mowat looks confidently to the Supreme Court 
decision to let him out of the corner he has with 
such seeming innocence walked into, let me re- 
call the fact that about three years ago the 
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question of local option came up for a great 
deal of attention. The right of a province to 
pass a measure giving municipalities the right 
to exercise local option was attacked and 
fought through the courts. The whole ques- 
tion of rights in dealing with the liquor trade 
came up inferentially at that time and mono- 
polized Sir O'iver’s attention. He probably 
discovered facts that convinced him of the 
standing of the Province; he may have secured 
admissions and seen claims filed and pleas 
entered by the Dominion that are useful to 
him now; the Supreme Cuurt in deciding in 
favor of local option may have revealed its 
mind on the larger question of prohibition. 
At all events, we know Sir Oliver Mowat has 
been studying the righis of the Province 
in the matter for three years past, 
and has probably reached a conclusion, 
This may explain why he has done nothing to 
prevent, if he has not even assisted to create, a 
temperance climax. To argue that because he 
can close liquor-shops at a certain hour he can 


therefore close them at all hours, in his 
capacity as a regulator of the traffic, is not 
sound, because if it is decided that the 


Pcovince has not power to prohibit, why, that 
implies that that power is vested elsewhere, 
and any regulation that goes beyond the neces- 
sities of order and decency will be an infringe- 
ment of the prohibitory right possessed only by 
the Federal power. [For shortening hours and 
crippling the trade, Sir Oliver, if it is decided 
that he is merely a regulatcr, must advance 
utilitarian, not sentimental reasons. MACK. 
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Social and Personal. 


The prettiest social function in the world is 
a bal poutre, and on Monday evening full jus- 
tice was done to the opportunity by the hand- 
some women of Toronto. Brunettes, of course, 
had a distinct advantage over blondes, the 
piquancy of the coiffure being heightened by 
the contrast of dark eyts, brows and lashes. The 
fetching scraps of court plaster, in stars and 
crescents, diamonds, squares and circles, ilius- 
trate this, and the pretty device was employed 
by our fair ladies with a cunning wisdom 
worthy of the Pompadour or Marie Antoinette 
herself. The Pavilion, in all its glory of bare 
pillars and inartistic ugliness, could not spoil 
the pretty scene, though one natural'y con 
trasted it with that exquisitely housed New 
York ball which last month sent society into 
admiring throes in Gotham, and longed for 
some such place as Hotel Waldorf for the 
proper reception of our own belles and beaux. 
The ladies who worked so hard for the success 
of this ball must have tasted the sweets of 
success a8 group after group of picturesque 
women left the dressing-room and gathered at 
their chosen rendezvous. It would, by the 
way, be a good idea if the popular chaperones 
would choose each a different rendezvous, for 
one or two numbers were uncomfortably 
crowded by those who were anxious to be of 
the same set, and furthermore by others who 





judged it wise to follow the crowd. 
The clothes-line design in roof decora- 
tions was happily omitted, and the 
dais only received decorative touches. 


An able committee of society men did all that 
was necessary for the happiness of the guests, 
and I noticed several kind and energetic 
matrons who were good enough to attend to 
numerous introductions. A laughable result of 
powdered heads was the failure at first of the 
men to recognize some of their mos‘ cherished 
partners, and several beauties gaz2din mild 
wonder at these anxious swains, who failed to 
seek them with their accustomed alacrity. 
The presence of a large number of strangers 
rather aided this amusing bewilderment. The 
ball began rather late, and reinforcements to 
the dancers arrived until nearly eleven o’clock 
from various dianers and from the Patti con- 
cert, which, however, did not attract the num- 
bers which the ladies feared it might. Among 
the ladies who best became their powder were: 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, whose beautiful dark eyes 
gained new brilliancy under her soft fringe of 
powdered curls; Mrs, Henry Cawthra, who 
looked excellently well, in poudre and black 
velvet; Mrs. Ward, who wore blue brocade 
and was coiffee to perfection; Miss Small, 
another brunette, whose coloring ana bright 
eyes needed the white hair to make one realize 
their brilliancy: Mrs. Kerr Osborne, it goes 
without saying, was another beautiful woman, 
poudre; Mrs. Ambery, who became the pretty 
fashion to perfection; Mrs. J. K. Kerr, in a 
beautifully cut gown of brocade and chiffon 
and bebe coiffure ; Miss Lena Cawthra, a lovely 
memory of the Olde Englishe Faire revived 
and intensified; Miss Grace (‘awthra, in flesh 
pink brocade, and looking extremely well in 
her gray coiffure: Miss Hendrie and Miss 
Tena Hendrie are always noticeable in their 
slender height, but at bal poudre they were 


par excellence remarkable and admired, 
the high rolled hair and pretty curls 
being above all becoming; Miss Turner, 
whose distinctive style and charming 
face are delightfully piquant, was gowned 
in rose-pink and black, and _ looked 


even better than usual; Miss Meredith, an- 
other ‘“‘daughter of the gods,” was in black 
with pale blue sleeves, puffs and floating 
ribbons; Miss Hagarty was charming in 
powder, which suited her clever, handsome 
face, and a quaint gown of viewr rose and rare 
white lace; a very demure and pretty picture 
was Miss Gertrude Thompson, in cream /faille 
with hem and berthe of pink French roses and 
powdered coiffure; Miss Williams of Port 
Hope wore a quaint silver-gray silk with over- 
skirt and frills of bright tartan—her'mother’s 
wedding gown—and was poudre; Mrs. Black- 
atock was in white and silver and lost nothing 
of her magnetism and vivacity by the becom- 
ing powdered coiffure, her bright eyes and 
clear color suiting it to perfection; Miss 
Miller of Buffalo was in white‘jand yellow 
satin—a Toronto gown—and her sister in white 
satin under violet gauz2, with violets; Miss 
Minnie Parsons was beautifully gowned, and 
was another to whom powder lent fresh 
charm; Miss Riordan was one ‘of the blondes 
whe braved the innovation successfully ; Mrs, 
Moffatt sacrificed the golden glory of her hair 
to the prevailing mode in the most ‘nonchalant 
manner, as did her sisters, Mrs. Wright and 
Mrs. Cecil Gibson ; Mrs. Theodore King needs 
no added brightness of eyes or expression, but 
what powder could do was done, and in her 
pretty buttercup-hued gown she looked ex 
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tremely well. Some of our chaperones require 
no aid to a lovely coiffure, and they were a la 
mode even more than usual. Space forbids 
mention of these and many more in detail. 
They were poutrees, they become the fashion 
and we admired them to our hearts’ content. 
The south gallery was reserved for spectators 
and was thronged until a late hour. Supper 
was served by Webb and everything was both 
dainty and toothsome, from the comforting 
bouillon to the most frivolous Charlotte Russe. 
Some rattling dances were played by the or- 
chestra, though the music was once or twice 
rather indistinct and light. Sousa’s two-step 
brought forward a good many varieties of 
prancing, for not he who thinks he dances a 
two-step always attains thereto, and some of 
the attempts recalled Sir Pailip Sydney's de- 
scription of Queen Elizabeth’s terpsichorean 
exertions. However, everyone was so seized 
with the happy spirit of the hour that they did 
their best and Jaughed at their critics, which is 
the true philosophy of great and little affairs. 
Among the guests were: Col. O3ter, 
Major and Mrs. Buchan, Mr. Laurie, Mr. 
Forester, Mr. McLean of Pennycross, Mr. and 
Miss Chadwick, Commander Law, Col. and 
Mrs, Davidson, Capt. Kirkpatrick, Major and 
Mr. Cosby, Mr. Churchill Cockburn, Mrs, and 
Miss Drayton, the Misses Miller of Buffalo, 
Mr. and Mrs. Dean, Mrs. and Miss Stevenson, 


Mrs. Croil and Miss Schooley, Mrs. Hodgins of | 


Pembroke street, Miss DuMoulin, the Misses 
Heward, the Misses Dawson, Miss Way, Miss 
Grace Stewart, Miss Bell, Mrs. Turner, Miss 
Stewart of Port Hope, Miss Leila Mackay, Mr. 
Camby, the Misses Ferguson of Eastlawn, the 
Misses Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. Brouse, Miss 
Brouse, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Pellatt, Miss 
Perrin, Mr. Wilson and scores of others. 


Osgoode Hall dance was one of the principal 
events of the last week of the ante-penitential 
season, and was, as usual, largely attended. 
A distinct improvement in the arrangements 
should be charged tothe credit of the very able 
committee in charge of this affair, and if one 
or two little matters escaped their vigilance 
one must remember that even committees are 


human and that a public dance is one of the 


most difficult affairs to keep within due 
bounds, especially when those interested come, 
in many cases, from outside towns and have 
but a limited acquaintance in the city. But 
Osgoode Hall committees are equal to all emer- 
gencies and acquitted themselves with great 
credit, all the many details being perfectly 
arranged and a lovely dance the natural result. 
With the Grenadiers’ Bind, under Mr. Wal- 
dron, in the library, the Glionna O-chestra in 
Convocation Hall, and Corlett in the law 
schools, there was dancing room enough and 
to spare. Red-coated soldiers ushered the 
guests from place to place and stemmed con- 
trary torrents of humanity with careful tact; 
brave trumpeters disturb2d unduly prolonged 
tete a-tetes in the various court-rooms, with 
their calls to the dance; an army of waiters 
under Webb's careful supervision cared for the 
hungry and athirst in the rotunda, and dis- 
pensed a most exellent supper, which one can 
always count upon at Oigoode. The reception- 
rooms were unusually well arranged and very 
comfortably furnished with cosy sofas and 
every species of luxurious chair by the Toronto 
Furniture Supply Company. Here the hand- 
some chaperones were to be found, and very 
well they became their rich surroundings. 
Among the many were: Mr. and Mrs. Morti- 
mer Clarke, the lady beautifully gowned in 
eminence velvet and white lace; Mr. and 
Mrs. Shepley, Mrs. Shepley looking, as 
usual, very bright and! handsome; Mr, 
and Mrs. Marsh, Mr. and Mrs. Ritchie, Mr. 
and Mrs. Holmstead, Justice and Mes. Oiler, 
Mr. Justice and the Misses Ferguson, Mr. 
Justice and Mrs. MacMahon, Juige and Mrs. 
McDougall, Mr. and Mrs, Lash, Mr. and Mrs, 
Moss, Hon. Lyman Jones, Mr, and Mrs, Ar- 


mour, Mr. Walter Barwick, Mrs. J. E. Thomp.- | 


son and the Misses Thompson, Mr. and Mv-s, 
Willie Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs Jack Tarbutt, 
Mr. and Miss Kelley, Mr. and Mrs, Bosworth, 
Mr. and Mrs. Croil, Mr. Eakins, Mr. George 
Eakins, Miss Guard, Mr. and Mrs, and Miss 
Lillie, Dr. Myers, Mr. and Mrs, Walter Meharg, 
Mr. A. McLean Howard, Miss Jardine-Thom- 
son, who looked very pretty and bright; Mr. 
and Mrs. Alexander, Mr. and Mrs, Percy 
Beatty, Miss Burgess, Miss Badgerow, Mr. 
Bertie and Miss Grace Cawthra, Mr. Kelly 
Evans, Capt. and Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. J. Tipping, Mr. Jack E ldis, Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Vankoughnet, Mr. Howard 
Chandler, Miss Calvert of Detroit, Miss Ellie 
Catto, Mr. Churchill Cockburn, Mr. Camby, 
Mr. Benedict, Mr. Raymond, Mr, Frank Dane, 
Mr. and Miss Gray, Mr. and Mrs. Galbraith, 
Mr. and Mrs, Gibson, the Misses Dora and 
Madge Gooderham, the Misses Taylor of Flor- 
sheim, Miss Wilkes, Miss Henderson, Miss 
Hees, Miss Hannaford, Mr. and Mrs. Hor- 
rocks, Miss Gale, Mr. Howard Irish, Miss Ire- 
land, Mrs, Cameron of London, Miss Irving, 
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the Misses Iace, Miss Kieiser, Miss H. Kerrof 
Ovangeville, Mr. and Mrs. Mont Lowndes, 
Miss Love, Miss Lamport, Miss Eva Langtry, 
Mrs, Arthur McL2an of Chicago, Mrs. and the 
Misses Morrison, Mr.G, F. Morice, Miss Macnee 
of Kingston, Capt. and Miss McLean Howard, 
Miss Macbeth of London, the Misses Marsh of 
Buffalo, the Misses Mack of St. Catharines, Mr. 
and Miss Memory of Chicago, Mrs. F. C. Moffatt, 
Miss Nairn, Miss Newbigging, Miss Carrie 
Saunders, Mr. and Mrs. R. S. Neville, Mrs. 
Oliphant, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Pringle, Mr. 
Jack Reid, Miss Carrie Rowland, Dr. and Miss 
Dixon, Mr. and Miss Stanton, Mrs. Sheard, 
looking particularly well in bronze brocade, 
D:. Stacey, Mrs. S:evenson, Miss Katie Ste- 
venson, Miss Stewart of Port Hope, Mr. Sanson, 
Mr. Sharkey, D:. and Mes. Pailip Strathy, Mr. 
and Mrs. S. Frank Wilson, Mr. and Miss 
Wells, D-. Trowe, and many others whose 
names have escaped my memory. 


Mr. and Mrs, Henry Cawthra entertained on 
Friday and Saturday of last week at dinner. 
Between twenty and thirty guests on each oc- 
casion accepted the hospitality of the ever 
hospitable master and mistress of Yeadon 
Hall. a 


Mrs. Alma of Niagara is visiting her grand- 


| daughter, Mrs. Charles Huater of Spadina 
| avenue. 








Miss Julia Jarvis of 2 Maple avenue leaves 
for Winnipeg on Friday. 


Miss Erie Wiggins is the guest of Mrs, 
Genereux of Walmer road. Miss Wiggins 
was a much admired guest at Osgoode At 


Home. 
* 


Mr. P. E. W. Moyer, editor Berlin News, 
with Mrs, Moyer and Mrs. George Gooderham 
of Meadowvale, are visiting Mrs. Ardagh of 
Seaton street. 


Mr. W. G. Kennedy, son of Mayor Kennedy, 
has sailed for Europe. 

7 

An extremely quiet wedding took place at 
the residence of Mr. James Higman, brother 
of the bride, last Tuesday at one 
o'clock, when Mr. James R. Gifford and 
Miss Mary Higman were married. Rev. 
Arthur Baldwin of All Saints’ performed the 
ceremony, and only Miss Higman’s relatives 
were present. Miss Kitson acted as attendant 
on the fair bride, who looked even handsomer 
than usual in a delicate suit of pale gray cloth, 
with white vest. Mr. and Mrs, Gifford left on 
the afternoon train for New York and on their 
return will reside at 31 Macpherson avenue, 
where they have taken a pretty house. No 
two people in Toronto are more popular in | 
their own circle, and Mr. Gifford has made 
hosts of warm friends by his unfailing Irish 
bon-hommie, while his sweet young wife is 
beloved wherever she is known. A large num- 
ber of handsome wedding gifts accentuated 
this fact in a pleasant manner. 

a. 

Mrs. John Featherstonhaugh of Grove avenue 
entertained on Monday evening and a very 
jolly dance was the result. Among the guests 
were: Mr. and Miss Marie Macdonald, the 
Misses Stammers, Mr. W. Cockburn, Mr. and 
the Misses Palin, Mr. and Mrs, May, the Misses 
Gibson, Mr. and the Misses Chadwick, Mr. 
E. A. and Mrs, Thompson, and Miss Nicol, 
and Messrs. Nelles, Chilcot, Church, Gurnsey, 
Stammers, Whitley and o*hers, 

* 

Mrs, Grace of Madison avenue gave a very 
pleasant progressive euchre party on Friday of 
last week, at which were present, among 
others: Col. and Mrs, Milligan, Miss Milligan. 
Capt. and Mrs. Greville Harston, Mrs. Allen 
Aylesworth, Mrs. Prince, Mrs. Prant Mac 
donald, Mr. and Mrs, Capreol, the Misses Hugel, 


Dr. Strange, Dr. Pepler, Major Harrison, Mr. | 
Alfred Beardmore, Mr. George Evans, Mr. and 


Mrs, Henry Duggan, Mr. and Mrs, H. P. D. 
Armstrong, Mrs. Martin of Winnipeg, Miss 
Echel Read and Mrs. George Beardmore. 


Mrs. Harton Walker and Mrs. Morse of 
Spadina avenue gave a very small tea to a few | 
lady friends, previous to the latter's departure | 
for Winnipeg. Among those present were: 
Miss Helliweil, Miss Minnie Helliwell, Miss | 
Kennedy, Mrs. H. P. Dwight, Mrs. Lyman 
D wight of Winnipeg, Miss Turner of Oakville, 
Mrs. Mitchell, Mrs. Bosworth, Mrs. Alexander, 
Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. Thompson, Mrs, Cecil | 
Lee, Mrs. W. S. Lee, Mrs. Tom Le, Mrs, 
Ritchie, Mrs, Joseph Beatty, Mrs. Reginald 
Northcote, Mrs. Wilmot Matthews, Miss | 
Rogerson, Mra, Elwood, Mrs, A. W. Croil, 
Mrs. Irving, Mrs. Keily, Mre. Mackenzie, Mrs. 
Gooderham and others. 

* ! 

Mrs, I’. A. Moure (nee Amy Berthou) will re- | 
ceive on Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday of 
next week from 2 till5 at her new home, 120 


Yorkville avenue. 
9 
Mr. Harris of Tratatt avenue gave a small H A RRY W E B B 





whist party on Thursday evening of last week, 
which was very enjoyable. Among those present 
were : Mr. and Mrs. Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. 
Pyke, Mrs. Davey, Mr. and Mrs. Hodgins, Mrs. 
Graham and others, The Misses Harris re- 
ceived the guests in a very pleasant manner. 

* 


Mr. Spencer Over is spending a few weeks in 
Datroit. 


The Star Lacrosse Club of Mimico gave a con- 
cert and dance on I'riday evening of last week. 
Quite a number were present and a very gay 
time was spent. 


The Bishop of Huron and Mrs. and Miss 
Baldwin have been paying a short visit to 
friends in Toronto. 


A charming little hostess on St. George street 
is Mrs. Crowley. Joined toa piquant and beauti- 
ful face and bright manner, Mrs. Crowley pos- 
sesses much musical ability and a clever mind. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Johnstone of 5 Czar street gave 
avery enjoyable progressive euchre ‘party on 
Friday evening of last week. There were 
seven tables, and among those present were : 
Mr. and Mrs. Brazil, Dr. and Mrs. Boultbee, 
Mr. and Mrs. George Brady, Mr. and Mrs. 
Nichol, Mr. and Mrs. Lee, Mr. and Mra, J. D. 
Roberts, Misses Millar, Johnstone, Griffen, 
Fair, Bolton, Storms, Angus, Keid, Kidd, Pape, 
and E. and L. Howard, and ,.Messrs. Bailey, 
Middleton, Pape, Spencer, Litster, and Drs. 
Bowie and Forster. The prizes were useful 
and were won by Miss Kidd and Mr. Litster, 
the booby prizes going to Miss Griffen and Dr, 
Bowie. 


* 

Mrs. Shaw of Jameson avenue gave a very 
Pleasant musicale on Thursday evening of last 
week in connection with St. Anne's church, 
| Brockton. Quite a number of the members 
and their friends were present and spent an 


enjoyable time. 
a 


Mrs, Cayley, of the Rectory, John street, is 
visiting relatives in Cobourg. 
. 


Miss Burns of Napanee is the guest of Mrs. 
Crowley of St. George street. 


Mr. de Lotbiniere Macdonald of Montreal 
was in town recently. < 


Mrs. William Lott Bain of Chicago is visit- 
ing her parents, Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Harrison of 
Arthur street. 


Oa Monday of last week Mrs. Ciarence 
McCuaig entertained at progressive euchre. 
Among her many smart guests were: Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Duggan, Mr. and Mrs, Frenk 
| Anglin, Mr. Arthur Anglin, Mr. and Mra. 
Reginald Northcote, Mr. and Mrs. Bird, Mrs. 
Allen Aylesworth, Mr, Grayson Smyth, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Beatty, the Misses Strathy, Mr. 
and Mrs. J, D. Hay, Miss Bronse, Miss Jones 
of Brockville, end others. 


The pedro coatest between the Comus and 
Atheneum clubs was concluded on Friday 
evening of last week, with Comus four games 
ahead, which, with their previous advantage, 
left them winners by eighteen games. The 
Comus know a thing or two about cards and 
other matters. 


Mrs. E. B, Jackes of Charles street gave a tea 
fon Thursday, which was very successful, 


- 
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For the Holiday Sea- 
son we are making a 
special price on our 
famous Felice Glove— 
usual price $1.50, sell- 
ing at $1. 





a 
—- length Biarritz Glove, in every color, reduced 
4 button Bonjour Glove, with colored stitchings and 
welts to match. 
Evening Gloves in ail lengths, to match any costume. 


Lined Gloves our specialty. 
Beautiful Fans, suitable for Christmas Presents. 


R. & G. CORSETS P. & D. 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING. 


WM. STITT & CO., 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. 


White 
= China 


FOR DECORATING 








If you are interested in these 
goods we will be pleased to mail 
you our illustrated sheets and 
quote prices. 

We keep only the finest 
French China (no seconds) and 
the prices are so low that we 
allow no discounts. An ama- 
teur buys at the same price asa 
professional. 


TRG Idiies 


116 YONGE S? COR ADELAIDE 





... ELLIS'—_JEWELERS 
Established 1836 


STERLING SILVERWARE 
FOR 


The Table 


Aside 


gance of silver for table use, 


from the sumptuous ele- 
there 
is also the economic feature of 
its solid, permanent value which 
neither time nor service can 
efface materially, and our beauti 
ful patterns and very low prices 
are greatly aiding the 
fancy for 


good half-hour may be spent very 


popular 
choice silverware. A 
agreeably and profitably at our 
store in an inspection of the many 
novel and serviceable table neces 
silver-—all re 


sities in- sterling 


presenting solid worth at our 


prices. 


THE J. E. 


ELLIS 


)., Ltd. 


3 King Street East - - Toronto 





Meat... 


Choppers 
a» Mincers 


Rice Lewis & Son 


(LIMITED) 
Cor. King & Victoria Sts., Toronto 









Elegantly Fitted... 


Dining, Reception 
and Assembly Rooms 


Suitable for all classes of public or private entertainments. 


Yonge and [lelinda Streets 
on TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


assembled in re- 
sponse to the in- 


hosts. The mem- 
bership of this 
. popular young 
rs people’s club has 
|! grown beyond all 
expected bounds, 
and as merry and pretty an assemblage of 
representative young Canadians and their lady 
friends as could be wished is the result when 
invitations are sent out fora ball. The crowd 
meets for enjoyment, dancing is the business 
in hand and is carried on with a grace and 
vigor only possible te the young and 
light-hearted. The extreme solicitude and 
courtesy of the stewards and other officers 
of the club would render impossible the 
plaint uttered by areporter of a daily paper 
about a recent and much more pretentious 
affair, The entrance landing was decorated 
with mottoes and flowers, and Foster & 
Pender had very prettily draped the windows 
and formed a Moorish tent between the pillars 
of the portico, The music was most inspiring 
and the supper very good indeed. The legend 
‘* Young Bachelors” was prettily carried out in 
various sugary designs. A novel and dainty 
touch was given to the well spread tables by 
the distribution of some exquisite hand-painted 
china bowls, plats and tea and coffee services, 
the work of a clever artist in Parkdale, 
among the tempting edibles and pretty orna- 
mental designs. I am informed that the value 
of these beautiful articles mounted half way to 
four figures. They seemed almost too hand- 
some to be the receptacles for jellied tongue 
and salads, and were most elegantly effec- 
tive from an artistic point of view. 
A large number of strangers came up for this 
dance, and praised to the echo the Young 
Bachelors’ hospitality. From the Ambitious 
City came Miss Gertrude O'Neill, Messrs, M. 
|. Johnston, F. W. Allen, and Prof. Hackett ; 
Miss Hedley from Kincardine; Misses Fila 
O'Neill, M. Bradley, KE Bradley, Messrs. W. 
W. Bradley, F. J. Bradley, R. H. Robinson and 
W. Crozier came from Orangeville ; Mr. George 
Nairn from Goderich ; Dr. Mitchell from Owen 
Sound ; and Miss Rogers from Beamsville. In 
every respect the Young Bachelors’ Club, 
which is an incorporated body, is a great suc- 
cess, and could hardly be otherwise under the 
present management. The executive numbers, 
as president, H. J. Harris ; 1st vice-president, 
R. W. T. Williamson ; 2ad vice-president, J. C. 
Robinson ; secretary, W. A. Porteous; finan- 
cial secretary, W. A. W. Smiley, and treasurer, 
H. E. McMullen. If the Young Bachelors’ 
Club continues to increase in size at its present 
rate, the Pavilion will be required for the ac- 
commodation of its guests at the next annual 
At Home. Space forbids the insertion of a list 
of the guests, and justice prevents any selec- 
tion of costumes for description. Fresh and 
fairas a May morning were the new and smart 
frocks of the pretty young ladies, and an air 
very much a la mode pervaded the whole 
affair, which was distinctly a credit to those 
young people of our busy city who have con- 
stituted themselves the sponsors of the Young 
Bachelors’ Club. 





* 


The annual banquet of the Toronto Univer- 
sity Chapter of the Fraternity of the Alpha 
Delta Phi. was held at Webb’s on Thursday 
evening, February 1. Among those present 
were : Professor Baker, Professor Mavor, Dr. 
Oronhyatekha, Dr. J. A. Thorburn, Messrs, A. 
McLean Macdonell, L. B. Stewart, C. D. Scott, 
A. H. O'Brien, W. J. O. Mallock, Peter White, 
W. W. Jones, J. F. McGillivray, E. F. Lazier, 
F,. W. McClive, W. H. Moore, W. S. Carroll, A. 
Cc. W. Hardy, N. B. Gwyn, E. F. Langley, E. A. 
P, Hardy, J. D. Falconbridge, C. Garrow, H. 
C. Baker, .G. R. Geary, A. A. Allen, H. M. 
Evans and CC, Riordan. The American chap 
ters were represented by Mr. I. J. Greenwood 
of Hamilton College, Clinton, New York. 


On Monday morning in the church of St. 
Carthage, Tweed, a most auspicious marriage 
was solemnized. The bride was Miss Rachael 
McCann, the beautiful and accomplished 
daughter of Mr. Thos. McCann of that town. 
The happy groom was Mr. Octavo Meunier, 
broker of the city of Quebec. The groomsman 
was Viconte Gaston de Luppe of Paris, France. 
Miss Minnie McCann, sister of the bride, was 
bridesmaid. The ceremony was performed by 
the Rev. Father Davis of Madoc, a particular 
and life-long friend of the bride and her family, 
assisted by the Rev. Father Fleming of Tweed. 
The capacious and beautiful church, which 
was specially decorated for the occasion, 
was filled by persons of all denominatjons, thus 
testifying to the universal popularity of the 
young couple and giving to their marriage an 
eclat’ seldom witnessed outside the cities. 
Precisely at 9.30 o'clock the bridal procession, 
headed by Mr. Meunier, accompanied by Mr. 
C. E, A’Langlois of Toronto, representing the 
father of the groom, followed by the bride 
leaning on the arm of her father, Viconte 
de Luppe leading the bridesmaid, pro- 
ceeded from the baptistry at the front 
of the church to the altar, to the strains 
of the Wedding March rendered on the organ 
by Mrs. P. L, Clairmont. The bride and 
bridesmaid were attired in traveling suits. 
From the church the newly wedded 
pair, accompanied by a few intimate 
friends, repaired to the residence of the bride's 
father, where a most sumptuous wedding 
breakfast was served. There were present, be- 
sides the groom and the immediate family of 
the groom, Rev. Father Fieming of Tweed, 
Rev. Father Davis of Madoc, Viconte de Luppe 
of Paris, France, Mr. C. E. A’Langlois of To- 
ronto, Mr. and Mra. Michael Ragotte, Mr. and 
Mrs, Joseph Gabourie, Mr. and Mrs. Thenas 


ROWDED to its 
utmost capacity 
was the ball-room 
of the Confedera- 
tion Life building 
on Thursday of 
last week, when 
the Young Bache- 
lors’ Club held its 
second annual 
dance, and hun- 
dreds of guests 


vitations of their 


Bergeron, Mr. and Mrs, P, L. Clairmont, Mrs. 
R. Gabourie of Stoco, and Mrs, A. T, Macmil- 
lan of Madoc. 
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Mrs. G. Plunkett Magann of Thornhurst, 
Parkdale, gave a most charming At Home 
from four to seven last Saturday afternoon, 
This pretty residence looked most cosy and 
inviting ; the rooms were beautifully arranged 
and the decorations displayed most artistic 
taste. This delightful event took the form of 
a pink tea and this color was carried out ex- 
quisitely in the floral and table arrangements. 
Marcicano’s mandolin and guitar quartette 
played many bright and pretty selections dur- 
ing the afternoon. Mrs. Magann was stylishly 
gowned in a dainty tinted silk with touches 
of deep ruby velvet, which was most becomiag. 
She was assisted by Mr. Magann in receiving 
their many guests. Among those invited 
were: Col, and Mrs, Gravely, Major and Mrs. 
Carlaw, Mr. and Mrs. Atkinson, Miss May- 
nard, Mr. and Mrs. Cook, Mr, and Mrs. Frank 
Macdonald, Mr. Harry and Miss Wyatt, Mr. 
Claude Macdonell, Mr. and Mrs. J. Murray, 
Mr. and Mrs, Geo. J. Mason, Mr. and Mrs. Foy, 
Miss Trixey Hoskin, Mr. and Mrs. Gouinlock, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilson, Mr. and Mrs, Gianelli, 
Mr. and Mrs. Dunn, Miss Ecclestone, Miss 
Barwick, Dr. and Mrs, Aylesworth, Mr. and 
Mrs. Angus Macdonell, Mrs. Craigie, Mrs. and 
Miss Brown, Dr. and Mrs. Harley Smith, Mrs. 
Beddome, Mr. Frank and the Misses Mason, 
Mr. and the Misses Hughes, Mr. Holmes, Mrs. 
Rooney, Col. and Mrs, Heskett, Miss Grant, 
Mrs. Clarke and many others. In the room 
where dainty refreshments were served, sev- 
eral lady friends of the fair hostess assisted in 

looking after the guests. 

* 


A very quiet wedding took place in the 
pretty little town of Barrie on Wednesday of 
last week, the contracting parties being Mr. 
Thomas A. McCarthy of Chicago and Miss 
Lizzie Cundle of Golden. The bride was given 
away by her eldest brother, Mr. R. S. Cundle. 
The groom was attended by his brother Eugene 
of Chicago, while Miss Russell of Toronto, 
cousin of the bride, acted as bridesmaid. The 
bride was attired in a traveling dress of brown 
cloth, trimmed with pink velvet and jet 
passementerie. The bridesmaid wore adress of 
pearl silk with hat to match. The groom’s 
present tothe bride was a handsome diamond 
pin and to the bridesmaid a pair of diamond 
earrings. The other presents were emblematic 
of the name of her home. 


The O. S. A. held their final meeting on 
Thursday evening of last week at the residence 
of Mr. C. Blachford, 168 Carlton street, where 
avery pleasant evening was spent. It being 
the last meeting, dancing was kept up till the 
small hours of the morning. Those present 
were: Miss B. Geddes, Miss E. Geddes, Miss 
E. Zimmerman, Miss M. H. Hiilyard, Miss 
Alice B'achford, Mr, W, Pridham, Mr. Black, 
Mr, C. Lucas, Mr. L. Lucas, Mr. W. Blachford, 
and others. 


Hon. Mackenzie Bowell will be entertained 
at luncheon by the Canadian Manufacturers’ 
Association on Wednesday next, and will 
deliver an address on the question of Austra- 
lian trade. The leading business men of On- 
tario and Q.ebec will be present. 


There will be a jolly time at the smoking 
concert of the Young Men’s Liberal-Conserva- 
tive Association in Victoria Hall on Monday 
evening, the 12:hinstant. The best humorous 
talent procurable will entertain the smokers. 








*‘ TO THE HOOSIER POET”: 


A greeting to Riley on the publication of his 
new book, ‘* Poems Here at Home.” 
MCKENNA, JOHN P., 
Bookeeller, 80 Yonge St 


Bout oncet a year Jim Riley writes a book o 


verse ter sell, 


An’ the folks ‘at buys it reads it, and ’ey likes 
it mighty well ; | 
His poems are plain ‘nd common, like the | 
folk ‘emselves, I guess, 
With a dreamin’ music in ‘em ‘nd a sorter | 
tenderness; 
‘At creeps into the heart ‘nd makes it some 
how beat in time 
With the fancy of the poet ’nd the ripple of 
his rhyme ; 
So you who like the potery you c’n read ‘nd 
think about 
Will be glad to hear ’at Riley's got 
a 
ney 
book 
ot, | 
—From “ Life.” 


With 
Reference 
to Diamonds 


There's veasox in our claim 
ing to be able to give un- 
equalled value, inasmuch as 
we select our stones per- 
sonally in AMSTERDAM from 
the hands of the cutters 

no profit but our own, and 
that a most moderate one. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 


HS OOOO0O000O000000000000 


Our stock of Rings Pen- 
dants, Pins, &c., includes 
many exquisite combina- 
tions of Diamonds, Ru- 
bies, Pearls, Emeralds, 
Sapphires and Opals 


HS $OOSSSSOSSOOOOO 


0900000000000 000600 2 


TORONTO SATURDAY N 


be pleased with these voods—a_ decided 


445 1-2 YONGE STREET - 


The Grocer Did Not Advertise. 




























































written in a neat feminine hand : 


found by some unmarried Christian gentleman, 
will he please write to the following address,” 
etc, 

The finder, being a bachelor, decided to un- 
ravel the affair and succeeded only to destroy 
the romance, The girl who had written the 
note had died many years ago, leaving an aged 


Messenger. 








‘* You look depressed, Wintie.” 

‘*T feel depressed, old man,” 

‘* What’s the matter? Business or love?” 

“Business, Alice de Million has ‘ust re- 
fused me.” — Life. 





Don't tell the world your troubles, You can’t 
borrow ten dollars on them, 


OO ha 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


ERY important that your 
gloves should fit well, fit 

easy and fit without tearing. You 
can always depend on the gloves 


of this house. 

Ladies’ Limed Kid Gloves, 50c. 

Children’s Wool Mitte, good quality, heavy French rib, 15>. 

Boys’ Heavy Wool Gloves, 20:. 

Extra Heavy Wool Mitte, dark gray, in boye’ large siz2s, 25c. 

Children’s Fine Kid Mitts, fur top, 39: 

Ladies’ Lined Kid Gloves, four-lock fastenings, 90>. 

Ladies’ Chamois Gloves, mosquetaire, all white, and white 
with black embroidering, 65c. 

Ladies’ 4. button Suede Gloves, ia tans and modes, 50c., re- 
duced from #1. 

Special valae in 75». Kid Gloves, guaranteed good wearing. 

EVENING GLOVES. 


Evening Gloves in Silk, good quality, all shades, 18 in., 550. 

Evening Gloves in Silk, good quality, all shades, 22 in , 650. 

Evening G'ovesin Silk, gcod quality, all shades, 26 in., 85c. 

Evening Gloves, finest q 2ality, Suede, 20 in. to elbow, $1 65 

Evening Gloves, finest quality, 35 in., three-quarter length. 
32 





In cream, opera and black. Aleoa good quality Suede, in 
cream only, elbow length, $1 3}; three-quarter length 
$1 65 





We sell goods and we make 
goods. We're dressmakers, for 
example, and never fail to please 
because our dressmakers are ex- 
perts, and no work is allowed to 
leave the house until it's known to 
have met every requirement of the 
customer. 


R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. | Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 
Queen Street Weet 


DORR RE PAE PRA 
New Twills—71-<7/ 
The latest and most 
popular lines in. . Se rges 
Black and Navy; | 
twill with a clean surface and bright finish, 


will not wear rough or nap; a first shipment 


of this line now in stock. You will certainly 
] 


they are a firm. round 


change from the fine twill estamines of last 
season. Ask to see them 

New Laces are selling quickly; this ts 
oing to be a great season for laces. We 
have all widths, colors and qualities now in 
stock. The prices are very low 


H. A. STONE & CO., 212 Yonge St. 





THR LATHKST 


All Night 


POLKA 


BY 
CARRIE SANDERS 
PUBLISHED BY 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER, 15 King St , Toronto 


[Dunlop 
-— Florist 


PAL*SBKOOM: 





TORONTO 


Te ephove 419! 
Conservatories, Bloor Street West 


Twelve Greenhouses, 70,000 feet of glass ; 


20 000 Rose trees in bloom. 


Nothing Sold but Absolutely Fresh Cut 


Flowers 
Mail, Express and Telephone orders sup 


plied with flowers from the greenhouse. 


Roses, Carnations, Violets, Lilies of the 


Valley, Hyacinths innumerable, Foliage and 
| Flowering Plants. 


JOHN BH. DUNLOP 





Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 


Are New Open for Ladies and Gentlemen 
Baldness a specialty. A luxuriant growth of halr guar- 


anteed or money refunded, and my Toilet and Shaving 
Soape sold everywhere. 


Head Office: 3 King Street Bast, Torente 


A few days ago a Pittsburg citizen cut into a 
pound of butter which he had purchased at a 
grocery whose proprietor does not advertise, 
and found therein a small tin box, which con- 
tained a piece of paper bearing the following, 


“Tam agirl of eighteen years, good-looking 
and an excellent housekeeper. Should this be 


husband and a grown family. — Pittsburg 





a 


Household Napery 
At Wholesale Prices 


most FAMOUS MAKES of high class linens 


From the largest stock and 
ever shown in Toronto. 


LINEN DAMASK ____eem, 
Table Cloths, Napkins, D’oy] 
Diaper and Huckaback, &c. 


Enquiries and Orders by 


SELECTIONS CAN 
NOW BE MADE 


ies and Slip Cloths. Towels in every variety of 


Mail Carefully Attended to 


JOHN Catto & SoMmopn irc cic TOrONtO 








send 








ATTRACTIVE 
R. PARKER & CO. 


TELEPHONE 1289 








OME, the most sacred of all words, 
to you it should be the most at- 


tractive place on earth, and to accom- 
plish this with the least possible outlay, 


your lace curtains and other cur- 


tains and draperies to Parker's Dye 
Works, where they can be cleaned and 
dyed all colors, from the most delicate 


. Blankets cleaned and carded. 


Steam Dyers and Cleaners 


WORKS AND HEAD OFFICE—¥787 to 791 Yonge Street 


CITY OFFICES~—sg King Street West, 209 Yonge Street, 475 Queen Street West, 12 
Queen Street West, 277 Queen Street East ance 





MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


‘TORONTO 





Comfort takes the place of Corns 


With all who wear our superb- 
fitting footwear. 


Try our special Gents’ Tan Hockey 
Boots. Try our Ladies’ Tan Skat- 
ing Boots, Try our Never- 
slip Ice Creeper, 25c. Our 
specialty—Bigh Grade Per- 
fect-fitting Footwear. 







H. A&C Blachford 
83to 89 King og a 
St. East, Toronto — ewer. % > 


HAVE YOU SEEN 


THE NEW STYLES OF 
AMERICAN BOOTS AND SHOES 
W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge Street 


I keep in stock euch high grade makes, etch as Eddy & 
Webster, of Rochester. Every pair guaranteed, In Gente’ 
Boote and Shoes such celebrated makes as Wright & 
Richards, Stacey, Adame & Co. When down town see 
the window, and come in and get prices. 


Warm Footwear 










Choice lines of Seasonable Shoes, 
Rubbers and Overshoes. Pretty 
vening Shoes in new styles. 
adee in new Satio 
Slippers at wonder- 
fully low prices. 





THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 


MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


The ladies of Toronto are invited 





to inspect a full assortment of 
the very latest novelties in Art 


istic Millinery at our showrooms 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West, Toronto 


No. 10 Washin.« ton Avenue 


Six Doors Fast of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 





Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish 

ment to the above address 
Latest English, French and American styles. 


Mourning orders promptly attended to 


Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


MISS PATON | 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrone artistic 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at hes 
Fashionable Dressmaking Parlors at j 


R. Walker & Sons, 83 to 483 King St. Eas’ | 


The Leading Novels 
... By the Leading Novelists 
INCLUDING— 
he author of Heavenly Twins 
Madame Grand 
Pietro Ghisleri 
P Marlon Crawford 
Michael's Crag 
Grant Allan 
Montezuma’s Daughter 
Riser Haggard 
The Refugees 
A. Conan Doyle 
Many Inventions 
Radyard K pling 





Dodo 
E P Benen 
And many others. 


AT... BAIN’S 53 King St. East 
: - WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or 


} atore and vocaliete. R. & T. W. stamped on each drop. 





The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,4nerier te 
It ie mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 
rinciples, symmetrical 
n shape and unique in 
design. 

Each section of the cor- 
set is so formed ae to 
maintain the vertical 
Hires of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
figure of the wearer 

It is stayed with stripe 
of highly tempered spring 
ribbon steel, which is 
superior to any other 
boning material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
ness and durability. 

Each etee! (or stay) le 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
9 to corrode, metal tipped 
to prevent the onde from 








» f cutting through the 
P f tabrice 

v The steels (or staye) are 

incased in sepsrate poo- 

kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 

80 distributed as to afford the neceseary support to the 

spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 

=" that they yield readily to every movement of the 

ody, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them tothe merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have their money re- 
funded 

See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine 

MANUPACTURED ONLY BY THE 
Crompton Corset €Co., 78 Verk St. Jenente, Ore 





Le Bal Poudre 


Those who have had the 
Opportunity to take part 
or to witness the charming 
Bal Poudre of last Monday, 
February 5, F 


Must Acknowledge 


that the hair is the most 
essential factor in a lady's 
appearance. ‘La Robe de 
Bal” is very insignifirant if 
the “ Hair” ia not dressed 
to correspond the tout en- 
semble. Those ladies who 
had their hair artistically 
dressed at the Bul Poudre 
were decidedly the tavor- 
ites in appearance by the 
decided dffference to those 
. . who neglected that very 
x . important factor, the Coif- 
, ture. 
| Those ladies who had their hair dressed at ARMAND’3 
| were, without flattering, the favorites, the most tastefully 
and charming Dames du Bal. 
La Coiffure d’ une Dime, 
Est le Miroir de 802 Ame 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


COIFFEURES PARFUMEURS 











| 441 Yonge. cor, Carlton, Telephone 2498, Toronte 





PEMBER'S 


HAIR STORE 
127 YONGE STREET 


For fiae Hair goods, call 
and inepect our stock and 
be convinced that we 
have the finest stock of 
Hair Goods in the city. 
Modern prices. 

Ladies’ Hair Dressing 
Parlors complete in every 
particular, and ladies 
will receive our moet 
careful attention Latest 
designs in Hair Dressing. 
Bleaching and Dyeing in 
any shade a specialty. 
Hair Ornaments in gold, 
silver, cut steel, amber, 
tortoise shell, eto. Per- 
fames, Brushes, Combe 
and all Toilet Articles at 
PEMBER’S Hair Store, 127 Yonge Street. Telephone 2275. 





The Leading Hair Dressing Rooms 
DORENWEND’S 


Ladiee attending Balis, 
Opera, Weddings, &., 
should have their hair 
dressed at Dorenwend’. in 
the newest and most be- 
coming manner. In styles 
we alwaye lead, never 





pra See the 
many 2 

manufactured of seem 
Carly Hair. Switches, all 
Long Hair. Wige and 
go0de and cheaper than 
any other house in Canada. 
103 and 165 Venge St. 

Telephone 1551 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


PART VI. 


The People of the Mist 


BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 
COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


CHAPTER XI. 
THAT HERO OTTER. 


‘‘Heip me to bar the gate,” said Leonard pre- 
sently. 

In another minute the great iron bar had 
been dropped into its place, and Leonard with- 
drew the key and put itin his pocket. _ 

‘,'* Why do you lock the door, Baas? whispered 
Otter. ; 

. ‘*To keep the real Pierre out, in case he 
should come this way. Two Pierres would be 
one too many at this game. Now we must win 


or perish.” 

Phen they crept along the embankment tiil 
they gained the shelter of the hut or barrack- 
shed which stood with its back to the dike 
that separated the Nest from the slave camp. 
Happily none saw them, and-there were no 
dogs in the place. Dogs make a noise at in- 
convenient times, therefore slave dealers do 
not love them, 4 

The end of the shed behind which they were 
crouching was situated some eight or ten paces 
from the drawbridge that formed the only path 
of entry to the slave camp. 

* Baas,” said Octer, “let me go forward and 
look ; my eyes are the eyes of a cat. I can see 
in the dark. Perhaps the bridge is down. 

And without waiting for an answer, he crept 
forward on his hands and knees so quietly that 
they could scarcely hear a movement. Not- 
withstanding his white dress, there was little 
chance of bis being seen, for the shadow of the 
shed was dense anda fringe of rushes grew 
along the edge of the dike. ; 

Five minutes passed—ten minutes passed, 
and Otter did not return. Leonard's anxiety 
grew very keen. 

“Let us go and see what has happened, 
mother,” he whispered to Soa. 

ihey crept along to the end of the shed. 
Within a yard of it they discovered the arms 
and clothes of Otter. But Otter! Where was 
he? 
**The Black One has deserted us,” said Soa 
beneath her breath. 

** Never,” answered Leonard. 

By now the clouds were breaking before the 
wind, which was rising steadily, and some 
stars shone out, giving a little light. The dike 
lay deep between its banks and was not more 
than twenty feet in width, so that the air did 
not ruffle it; moreover, as any observer of 
nature will have noticed, the surface of stiil 
water is vever quite dark, even on much blacker 
nights than this. 

hy had O.ter taken off his clothes, Leon- 
ard wondred. Evidently that he might go 


into the water. And what could he want to 
gointo the water for, ualessit was that his 
heart failed him and, as Soa suggested, he had 
dese:ted? But this was impossiole, for he 


knew weil chat ne would die first. In_ his 
great perplexity Leonard stared at the dike. 
Now he could see that on its further side wasa 
flight of wooden steps, protected by gates, and 
that a man was seated on the lowest step, 
with a rifle beside him, his feet hanging down 
to within a few inches of the surface of the 
dike. It must be the sentry. Next instant 
Leonsrd saw something else. Beneath the 
feet of the mana ripple grew on the face of 
the deep water and something flashed in the 
ripple like the flash of steel. Then a smail 
black object projected itself toward the feet of 
the sentry, who was half asleep and humming 
to himself drowsily. Suddenly they saw the 
man siide from his seat as though by magic. 
He said nothing, but, making one ineffectual 
grasp at some rushes. he vanished into the 
depths below. Fora minute or more Leonard 
could distinguish a slight disturbance on the 
surface cf the water and that was all. 

Now he guessed what had happened. Otter 
had dived, and, rising beneath the feet of the 
man, had seized him, and with a sudden move- 
ment dragged him down to death by drowning. 
Kither thie, or an a!ligator bad taken him, and 
that flash was; the flash of his fangs. 

As Leonard thought thus a dark form rose 
gasping at the foot of the steps; it drew itself 
out of the water and slipped stealthily up 
them, Is was Otter, and he held a knife in his 
hand. Now the dwarf vanisned through the 
gates into the little guard-house at the top of 
the embankment. Another minute and ropes 
began to creak. Then the tall drawbridge, 
standing upright like a scaffold against the 


sky, was seen to bend itself forward. Down it | 


came very softly, and the slave camp was open 
to them. Agai» the black shape appeared, 
this time on the bridge, 

“Come along.” whispered Leonard to his 
companion. ‘* That hero Otter hes drowned 
the sentry and won the bridge. Stop, pick up 
his clothes and arms.” 

At that moment Otter arrived himself. 
“Quick!” hesaid. ‘Come over, Baas, before 
they see that the bridge isdown. Give me my 
clothes and the gun.” 

“All right, here they are,” answered Leon- 
ard, and in another minute they were over the 
bridge and standing on the parapet of the slave 
camp. 

“Into the guard-hcuse, Baas; the windlass 
is there, but no man.” 

They entered; a lamp was burning in the 
place. Otter seizid the oandle of the windlass 
and began to wind. He was naked, and it was 


@ wonderful sight to see the muscles starting 
out in knuts on his huge but dwarfish frame 
as he strained at the weight of the bridge. 


Presently it was up, aud 
hand'e of the whee!, Octer chuckled aloud. 


** Now we are safe for at me,” he said, *‘and 
[ will dress myself. Let the Baas forgive me 
for appearing thus before him—I who am so 
ugly.” 

** Tell us the tale, Otter.” 

“It is short, Baas,’ the dwarf replied as he 

ut on his robe and turban. ‘*When | left you 

watched, I who can seein the dark, andina 
little while I saw the guard come down the 


steps and sit by the edge of the water. He 
was sleepy, for he vawned and lit a roll of 
aper tosmokeit, Presently it went out and 
e had no more matches, He looked up to the 
house here, but was too lazy to fetch them; 
chen I guessed that he was alone, for else he 


would have called to his companion for fire 
Now he grew sleepier, and I said to myself, 
‘Otter, Otter, how can you kill (his man silent 


ly? You must not shoot, because of the noise ; | 


and if you throw a knife or a spear you may 
miss, or wound him only.’ And my snake 
spoke in my heart and auswered, * Otter, Otter, 


dive, seize his feet and drag him down swiftly | 
and stamp him into the mud, you who are half | 


a fish and can swim as no other man can swim, 
Do it at once, Otter, before the light comes and 
men can see the drawbridge move.’ Well, and 
soldid, Baas. Wow! I trod him deep into 
the mire ; never will hecome up again. After 
that | rose and ran into the guard-house, fear- 
ing lest there might be another. When I was 
a slave two always kept watch tiere, but there 
was none, so [ let the bridge down. Ah! 
remembered how it worked. And that is the 
tale, Baas.” 

“A great tale, Otter, but it is not finished 
yet. Now let us to the slaves, Come, take 
the light and lead the way. Here we are safe, 
is it not so?” 

** Here, Baas, we are safe, for none can reach 
us, except by storm, and yonder is the big gun 
which turns upon itself, Let us twist the gun 
round fist, so that, if need be, we can fire into 
the camp.” 

**I don’t know much of cannon,” said Leon- 
ard doubtfully. 

**But I know something, White Man,” said 
Soa, speaking forthe first time. ‘‘Mavoom, 
my master, had a small one up at the Settle- 
ment, and often I have helped to fire it for 
practice and asa signal to boats on the river, 


leaning on the | 


| 


| 





and so have many of the men who were carried 
away, if we can find them yonder.” 

**Good,” said Leonard. 

A path ran along the top of the embankment 
to the platform on which the gun was 
meunted, It was a six pound muzzle-loading 
gun. Leonard unhooked the rammer and ran 
it down the muzzle. 

‘* The gun is loaded,” he said; ‘“‘now let us 
swing her round.” 

They did so easily enough, bringing the 
muzzle down upon the Nest camp, and then 
they entered the little ammunition hut which 
stood alongside. Piled up in it, in case of 
emergency, were half a dozen rounds of 
grapnel shot and powder. 

** Lots of ammunition, if we should want to 
use it,” said Leonard. ‘‘It never occurred to 
those gentlemen that a gun can shoot two 
— ss And now, Otter, lead us to the slaves, 
quick, 

“This way, Baas; but first we must get the 
tools; they are in the guard-hut, I suppose.” 

So they crept back to the hut, holding their 
heads as low as possible, for the light was in- 
creasing, although the moon was not yet up, 
and they teared lest they should be seen 
against the sky-line. Here they found boxes 
containing nippers, chisels and other instru- 
ments such as are used to undo the irons upon 
slaves, Also they found the keys of the pad- 
locks that Iccked the iron bars to which the 
captives were tethered. Taking a lantern 
with ,hem, but leaving another burning as be- 
fore in the hut, lest its absence should excite 
suspicion; they passed through two strong 
gates and down the steps on the further side 
of theembankmenr. A few paces beyond was 
the first slave shed, a rough erection supported 
on poste, but, without sides. 

They enter€d the shed, Otter leading the way 
with the lantern. In the middle was a path- 
way, and on either side of this pathway ran the 
long bars to which the captives were fastened 
in a double row. Perhaps there might have 
been two hundred and fifty of them in this 
shed. Here the sights and scenes were such as 
need not be described. Of the miserable cap- 
tives some lay on the wet ground, men and 
women together, trying to forget their sorrows 
in sleep; but,the most part of them were 
awake, and the sound of moans ran up and 
down their lines like the moaning of trees in 
gusts of wind. When they saw the light the 
slaves ceased moaning, for they thought that 
this was a visit from their captors, and 
crouched upon the ground like dogs that await 
the whip. Some of them, indeed, stretched up 
their manacled hands, imploring pity, but 
these were the exceptions; the most of them 
had abandoned hope and were sunk in dull 
despair. It was pitiful to see the glance of 
their terror-filled eyes and the sympathetic 
quiver of their whealed frames whenever an 
arm was lifted ora sudden movement made. 

Soa went down the line, rapidly examining 
the faces of the slaves. 

** Do you see any of Mavcom’s people?” asked 
Leonard anxiously. 

**Not here, White Man; let us go to the 
next shed, unless you want to loose these.” 

**No good in that, mother,” said Otter; ‘they 
would only betray us.” 

So they went to the next shed—in all there 
were four—and here at the second man who 
was sleeping, his head bowed on his chained 
hands, Soa stopped suddenly like a pointer dog 
when he scents game, 

** Peter, Peter,” she said, 

The man awoke—he was a fine fellow about 
thirty years of age—and glared round wildly. 

‘* Who called me by my old name?” he said 
hoarsely. ‘‘ Nay, I dream; Peter is dead.” 

* Peter,” said the woman again, ‘awake, 
child of Mavocm; itis I, Soa, who am come to 
save you.” 

The man cried aloud, and began to tremble, 
but the other slaves took no notice, thinking 


| only that he bad been smitten with a scourge. 


‘** Be silent,” said Soa again, ‘‘or we are lost. 
Loose the bar, Black One; this is a headman 
from the Settlement, « brave man.” Soon the 
bar was undone, then Otter bade Peter hold 
out his wrists while be twisted off the fetters. 
Presently they were gone, and in the ecstasy 
of his recovered liberty the man leapt high into 
the air, then fell at Otter’s feet as though he 
would embrace them, 

‘Get up, you fool,” said the dwarf roughly, 
‘“‘and if there are any more of the men of 
Mavoom here, show them to us: ouick, or you 
will soon be fast again.” 

‘*There should ba forty or more,” Peter an- 
swered, recovering himself, ‘beside a few 
women and children. The rest of us are dead, 


| except the Shepherdess alone, and she is yon- 


der.” 

Then they went down the lines, slipping the 
chains from the Settlement men. Soon they 
had unmanacled ten or more men whom Soa 
selected, and others stood about them with 
their hands still chained. As they went about 
the work Soa explained something of the posi- 
tion to Peter, who was fortunately a native of 
intelligence. He soon grasped it, and earnestly 
secor.ded Leonard’s efforts to preserve silence 
and to prevent confusion. 

**Come,” said Leonard to Soa, ** we have got 
enough to begin with. I must be off. You 
can loose the rest at your leisure. The moon 
is rising; it is a quarter to twelve and we 
have not a moment to lose. Now, Otter, be- 
fore we go, how can we send men to fire the 
reeds—through the garden?” 

*“No, Baas, I have thought of a better way, 
the way by which I escaped myself, that is, if 
these men can swim.” 

‘They can all swim,” said Soa; “‘ they were 
bred on the banks of a river.” 

“Good. Thenthey must swim down the dike 
where I killed the sentry—four of them. At 
the end are bars cf wood, butin my day they 
were rotten : at the worst they can be climbed. 
They will find themselves in the morass among 
thick reeds. But they must not fire these 
untilthey have worked round to the place of 
the sunrise, whence the wind blows strongly. 
Then they must go from spot to spot and bend 
down the driest of the reed, setting fire to 
them. Afterwards they can get to the back of 
the fire and wait till all is done, one way or the 
other. If we win they will find us; if we are 
killed they can try torun away. But will the 
men xo?” 

Soa stepped forward and chose four of their 
number, but Peter she did not choose, for he 
also knew something of the working of cannon. 

Listen,” she said; ‘‘you have heard the 
words of this Black One. Nowobey. And if 
you depart from them by one jot, may——” 
and she poured out so fearful a curse upon 
them that Leonard stared at her, astonished. 

‘““Ay!” added Otter, ‘‘andifI live through 
thia I will cut your throats.” 

‘*No need to threaten,” said one of the men ; 
‘we willdo our best for our own sakes, as 
well as for yours and that of the Shepherdess. 
We understand the plaa, but to light reeds we 
must have fire.” 

** Here are matches,” said Otter. 

‘* Wet matches will not light, and we must 
swim,” answered the spokesman. 

‘Fool, do you then swim with your head 
under water? Tie them in your hair,” 

‘Ah! he is clever,” said the spokesman, 
“' Now, if we live to reach them, when shall we 
fire the reeds?” 

** As soon as you are ready,” answered Otter. 
“ You will not come easily to the back of them. 
Farewell, my children, and if you dare to fail, 
pray that you may die rather than look upon 
my face again.” 

‘Ou! We have seen it once, is that not 
enough?” answered the spokesman, looking at 
Otter’s huge nose with wonder not untouched 


by fear. 
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Two minutes later the four men were swim- 
_ming swiftly down the dike, taking their 
| chance of the alligators. 

a a the bridge,” said Leonard ; ‘‘ we must 
off.” 

Otter lowered it, at the same time explaining 
its mechanism, which was very simple, to Soa, 
Peter, and some other of the Settlement men. 

‘*Now, mother, good-bye,” said Leonard. 

. Loose ail the men you can and keep a keen 
look-out, so as to be ready to lower the bridge 
if you should see us or your mistress coming 
toward it. If we should not come by dawn, be 
ready also, for then we shall probably be dead, 
or prisoners, and you must act for yourself.” 

“T hear you, lord,” answered Soa, ‘‘ and 
I say that you area brave man. Whether you 
win or lose, the red stone is well earned 
already.” 

Another minute and they were gone. 

Having crossed the bridge, which was in- 
stantly hoisted again, Leonard and Otter 
avoided observation by creeping back toward 
the water-gate as they had come, that is, be- 
hind the shelter of the shed. Emerging from 
this, they ran a few yards till they were oppos- 
ite the gate, then walked leisurely across the 
open space, a distance of fifty yards or more, 
till they reached the thatched hut where the 
sale of slaves was carried on. There was 
nobody in this hut, but looking between the 
posts on which it was supported, they could 
see by the light of the moon, now growing 
momentarily clearer, that a great and uproari- 
ous concour-e of people was gathered beyond 
in front of the veranda of the Nest itself. 

**Come on, Otter,” whispered Leonard, ‘‘ we 
must go among these gentry. Wa'ch me 
closely, do what Ido, keep your weapons ready, 
and if it comes to blows, get behind my back 
and fight like a devil. Above all, don’t be 

taken prisoner.” 

Leonard spoke calmly but his heart was in 
his mou'h and his sensations were such as 
must have been known to Daniel when he 
went into the lions’ den, for, as in the case of 
the prophet, be felt that nothing short of a 
special Providence could save them. They 
were round the shed now, and immediately in 
front of them was a mixed gathering of des- 
peradoes— Portuguese, Arabs, Bastards and 
black men of various tribes—such as Leonard 
had never seen in all his varied experience. 
Villainy and greed were written on every 
countenance; it was a crew of human demons, 
and an extensive one. These wretches, most 
of whom had already drunk too freely and 
were drinking more, stood with their backs to 
them, looki: g toward the veranda of the Nest. 
On the steps of this veranda, surrounded by a 
choice group of companions, all of them 
gaucily dressed, a man was standing whom 
Leonard would have had no difficulty in identi- 
fying as the Dom Pereira, even without Otter’s 
warning whisper of ‘‘See! The Yellow Devil!” 

This remarkable person demands some de- 
scription as he stood in glory that night, at 
the apex, and, though he knew it not, the con- 
clusion of his long career of infamy. He was 
old, perhaps seventy, his hair was white and 
venerable.locking, and his person obese. His 
black eyes weresmall, cunning, cold and bright, 
and they had the peculiarity of avoiding the 
gaze of any person with whom he wasin con- 
versation, at least when that person was look- 
ing his way. Their glance passed over him, 
under him, round him, anywhere but at him. 
As his sobriquet suggested, the coloring of 
Pereira’s flesh was yellow, and the loose skin 
hung in huge wrinkles upon his cheeks, His 
mouth was large and coarse, and his fat hands 
twitched and grasped continually, as though 
with a desire of clutching gold. ior the rest 
he was gorgeously dressed, and, like his com- 
panions, souewhat in liquor. 

Such was the outward appearance of Pereira, 
who was believed in his day to be the very 
wickedest man in Africa, a pre-eminence to 
which few can hope to attain, and the fountain- 
head of the slave-trade on this part of the 
coast. Until his face had been seen, stamped 

as it was with the traces of long and unmen- 
tionable evil, few honest men can guess to 
what depths humanity can sink. Some, in- 
deed, have declared that to see him was to 
understand the devil and all his works. 












































































































“Salada’”’ 


YOU have yet to learn what delicious tea is if yon have not tasted ‘‘Salada” Ceylon 
Teas AT ALL GROCERS. IN LEAD PACKETS. BLACK OR MIXED. 


-P.C. LARKIN & CO. 


26 Front Street FE ast 
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NOTICE TO CONSUMERS 


Be sure when you call fora 5, 10 or 20 cent. 
plug of DERBY PLUG SMOKING TOBACCO 
that the retailer does not induce you to buy any 


other in order that he may make a larger profit. 


D. RITCHIE & CO. 
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the invitation. ‘‘Sand for aslave and let us | mostly of an ironical nature, the aliusi 
have the old test; there is none better.” ‘a present” to ba given for the girl oud oe the 
Pereira hesitated and Leonard’s biood turned | proposed marriage ceremony being received 
cold. 2 with screams of ribald laughter. Now all this 
Look here, young man,” he said more furi- | died, for every eye was watching for the ap- 
ously than before. ** I have cut the throats of | pearance of Juanna. 
more men than you have whipped, andif you In a few moments a figure clad in white and 


X 








want a test I will give you one. Come down, | guarded by several men was seen advancing 
from the direction of the arms-house. The 
figure came on through the moonlight with a 
swift, agile step, looking neither to the right 
nor the left, till it arrived in front of the ver- 
andaand halted. Then it was that Leonard 
first saw Juanna Rodd. She was very tall and 
slight; her dark hair was twisted into 
a single knot at the back of her shapely 
head; her features were small, her face 
fair in coloring and somewhat rounded 
in form. Sv much he saw at a glance, but it 
was not until she looked up and round her 
that Leonard discovered the girl's peculiar 
glory, the glory of hereyes. Then and in that 


my young cockerel, come down; thereis plenty 
of light for comb-snipping.” 

The man turned white with rage, but stood 
& moment contemplating Leonard’s athletic 
form and keen eyes. Apparently he found 
that in them which made him pause, for in- 
stead of springing at him he burst into a 
volume of threats and filthy abuse. 

How the matter would have ended it is diffi. 
cult to say, but at this juncture Pereira 
thought it well to interfere, aud vigorously. 

** Peace,” he thundered, in his great voice, 
his white hair bristling with rage. ‘‘I have 
welcomed this man, and he is welcome, Is my 
word to be set aside by a drunken young 
brawler like you? Shut your ugly mouth, or, 
by the saints, 1 will have you clapped in irons.” 

The slave-driver obeyed; perhaps he was 
not sorry for an excuse to escape the quarrel; 
at any rate, with a scowl at Leonard he 
dropped back and was silent. 

Harmony being thus restored, Pereira pro- 
ceeded with the business of the evening. 
First, however, he called Leonard to him, 
shook him by the hand and bade a slave-girl 
bring him drink. Then he addressed the com- 
pany thus: 

‘“*My lambs, my dear companions, my true 
and trusted friends, this is asad moment for 
me, your old leader, for I stand here to bid you 
good-bye. To-morrow the Nest wiil know tne 
Yellow Devil no more, and you must find 
another captain. Alas! I grow old, and am 
no longer up to the work and the trade is not 
what it was, thanks to those infernal English- 
men and their cruisers, which prowl up and 
down our waters, seeking to wb honest men 
of the fruits of their enterprise. For nearly 
fifty years I have been connected with the 
business, and I think that the natives of these 
parts will remember mt—not angrily, oh! 
no, but as a benefactor, for have not some 
twenty thousand of their young people passed 
through my hands, rescued by me from the 
curse of barbarism, and sent to learn the bless- 
ings of civilization and the arts of peace in the 
homes of kind and indulgent masters? Some- 
times, not often, but sometimes there has been 
bloodshed in the course of our little expedi- 
tions. I regret it. But what will you ? 
These people are so obstinate that they cannot 
see how 00d it is for them to come under my 
wing. And if they try to injure us in our good 
work, why, we must fight. We all know the 
bitterness of ingratitude, but we have to put 
up with it. It is atrial sent tous from heaven, 
my lambs, always remember that. So I retire 
with such modest gains as I have won by a 
life of labor—indeed, they have gone before me, 
lest some cf you might be put in the way of 
temptation—to spend the evening of my day in 
peace and prayer. And now there is one more 
little thing; As it chanced during our last 
journey, the daughter of an accursed English- 
man fell into our hands. I took her and 
brought her here, and as her guardian I 
have asked you to meet me tonight, that 
I may chocse her a husband, as it is my 
duty to do I cannot help myself; I am 
far too old for such vanities, and among the 
settled people near Mozambique, where [ am 
going to live, it might excite remarks. So I 
will be generous and pass her on to another, 
But to who shall I give this prize, this pearl, 
this sweet and lovely maid? Among so many 
worthy gentlemen how can I set one above the 
others and declare him the worthiest of the 
girl? I cannot, so I must leave it to chance, 
for I know that heaven will choose better than 
I. Therefore, to him who is ready to make the 
largest present to me I will give this maid, to 
comfort him with her love ; to make a present, 
mind you, not to pay a price. Still, perhaps 
it will be best that the amount of the present 


light he could not tell their color, a difficult 
task at any time, for they varied from gray to 
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CHAPTER XII, 
A CHOICE LOT, 


At the moment of Leonard and Otter’s in- 
troduction to his society, the Yellow Devil was 
about to make a speech, and every eye vas 
fixed upon him so intently that none saw or 
heard the pair approach. 

‘*Now, my friends, make a path, if you 
please,” said Leonard in a loud voice and 
speaking in Portuguese. ‘‘I wish to pay my 
respects to your chief.” 

A dozen men wheeled round at once. 

‘“Who are you?” they cried, seeing a 
stranger. 

“If you will beso kind as to let me pass, I 
shall be most happy to explain,” Leonard an- 
swered, pushing his way through the throng. 

‘Who is that?” cried Pereira in coarse, 
thick tones. ‘* Bring him here.” 

“There, you hear him. Let us through, 
friends,” said Leonard ; ‘let us through! ” 

Thus adjured, the throng opened a path and 
Leonard and Otter passed down it, many sus- 
picious eyes scanning them as they went. 

‘“‘A greeting to you, Senor,” said Leonard 
when they had emerged in front of the ver- 
anda. 

“Curse your greeting! Who in Satan's 
name are you?” 

‘“‘A humble member of your honorable pro- 
fession,” said Leonard coolly, ‘‘come to pay 
his respects and do a little business,” 

**Are you? You don’t look it. You look 
like an Englishman. And who is that abor- 
tion, pray?” and he pointed to Otter. ‘I be- 
lieve that you are spies, and, by Heaven, if you 
are, Iam the man to deal with you!” 

‘This is a likely story,” said Leonard, laugh- 
ing, ‘‘that one man and a biack dog should 
venture into the headquarters of gentlemen 
like you, not being of the cloth. But I think 
there is a noble gentleman among you—I mean 
the Senor Xavier—whocan vouch forme. Did 
he not send a note to one Captain Pierre, 
whose dhow lies in the harbor yonder, hailing 
from Madagascar? Well, Captain Pierre has 
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the honor of accepting his invitation and ar- Tasnse bar are a a REMINGTON 

EiSe8 SPs, es ees Seen: a. he | condition more, there shall be nothing immoral 

a ae © done bet-| in this matter, nothing irregular, my friends, TYPEWRITER 
Dp. The Church shall have its say in it, and he 


“That is all right, Pereira,” said Xavier, a 
huge Portuguese with a dash of negro blood 
and a villainous countenance, the same man 
whom they had followed through the gate. *‘I 
sent a note to the Senor. I toid you of it,” 

‘*Then I wish you had left it alone,” snarled 
Pereira for an answer. ‘‘I don’t like your 
friend's looks. [tle might be the captain of an 
English man-ot-war rigged up in our dress,” 
At the words ‘‘ English man-of-war” a mur- 
mur of fearand angcr went through the assem- 
bly. Some of those present had experienced of 
those hated vessels and their bigoted crews, 
who loved not this honest commerce, and to all 
they were names of ill-omen. Things looked 
serious, and Leonard saw that he must do 
something, and quickly. So he lost his tem- 
per, or pretended to. 

** Curse you all for a pack of suspicious curs,” 
he said. ‘*I tell you that my dhow lies yonder. 
I am half an Englishman and halfa Creole, 
and as good a man as any of you. Now look 
here, Dom Pereira, if you or any other man 
dares todoubt my word, just step out and [ 
will ram this down your lying throat;” and 
placing his hand on the hilt of his sabre he 
took a pace forward and scowled. The effect 
was instantaneous, Pereira turned a little 
pale beneath his yellow skin, for like most 
cruel men he was a great coward, 

* Put up your pig-sticker,” he said. ‘I see 
you are one of the right sort. I only wanted 
to try you. As you know, we must careful 
in our business. Come and shake hands, 
brother, and be welcome, I trust you now, 
and old Antonio never does things by halves.” 

* Perhaps you had better try him a little fur- 
ther,” saida young man who was standing 
near Pereira, as Leonard prepared to accept 


whom I select must wed the maid here, before 
us all. Have we not a priest eat hand, and 
= - oo no work = sy ae * Now, my chil- 
n, time draws on, ° ou, b 
English maid.” ae oe ee 
_This speech was not delivered quite so con- 
tinuously as it is printed here, n the con- 
trary, it was subject to many interruptions, 
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them, but he could see that they were wide 

and splendid, fearless and yet soft. For the 

rest, she was clad in an Arab robe richly 
worked, and wore sandals on her feet. 

Juanna stopped in front of the veranda and 
searched it with her eyes. Presently they 
ceased searching, and she spoke in a clear, low 
voice. 

* What do you want with me now, Dom 
Antonio Pereira ?” she said. 

‘*My dove,” he answered in his coarse, mock- 
ing tones, “‘do not be angry with your slave. 
I promised you, my dove, that I would finda 
husband for you, and now all these gallant 
gentlemen are gathered for the choice, It is 
your marriage hour, my dove.” 

‘“*Dom Antonio Pereira,” the girl answered, 
“for the last time I plead to you. I am help- 
less here among you, and I havedone you no 
injury ; let me go unharmed, I pray of you.” 

‘Let you go unharmed¢# Why, who would 
hurt you, my dove?” answered the satyr. 
“You go to a husband,” 

‘*T shall never go to any husband of your 
choosing, Dom Antonio,” Juanna said again in 
a low and steady voice. ‘’ Be assured of that, 
all of you. I have no fear of you, for God will 
help me in the last resource. And now, as I 
have pleaded to you for the last time, so for the 
last time I warn you, Dom Antonio, and your 
wicked companions also, Goon with this, if 
you will, but ajudgment awaits you. Death 
is near to you, you murderer, and after death, 
vengeance.” 

Thus she spoke, not loyd indeed, but with a 
conviction, a power and a dignity of mien that 
carried terror to the hearts of the most 
hardened villains there. It was at the con- 
clusion of her speech that her eyes first 
met those of Leonard Outram. He was 
bending forward to listen, and in his grief 
and anger he had forgotten to preserve the 
truculent expression which it was his part to 
wear. Once more Leonard’s face was the 
face of an English gentleman, noble and open, 
if somewhat stern. Their eyes met, and there 
was that in his which caused Juanna to pause, 
She looked at him swiftly, as though she would 
read his very soul, and in answer he put all his 
will and heart's desire into his gaze, the will 
and the desire that she should know him to be 
her friend. They had never met before, she 
did not even dream of his existence, and there 
was little in Leonard’s outward appearance to 
distinguish him from the ruflfians by whom he 
was surrounded. And yet her quick sense, 
sharpened by despair, read what was written 
in his eyes, and read it aright. From that 
moment Juanna felt that she was not alone 
among these wolves, that there was one at least 
who would save her if he could. 

In an instant she had searched his face and 
dropped her eyes again, fearing lest she should 
awake suspicion. Then came a pause, for the 
minds of men were disturbed ; she had aroused 
some remnant of conscience in them, she had 
called to life the lively terror of vengeance to 
come, of vengeance very near at hand. All 
were affected more or less, but chiefly was he 
affected to whom she had addressed her words, 
The Yellow Devil sank back into the chair 
from which he had risen to speak, a wonderful 
chair with a footstool attached, made of ow 
inlaid with ivory, and string-seated. Supersti- 
tious dread took hold of him and he shivered 
visibly. 

The scene was one which L.gorfard never for- 
got. Above the bright moon shone in the 
heavens, before him were rank upon rank of 
evil faces, each marked with some new emo- 
tion, and standing alone in their midst was the 
beautiful girl, proud in the depth of shame, 
defiant even in the power of foes gathered to 
destroy her. 

For a while the wind had dropped and the 
silence was deep;; so deep was it that Leonard 
could hear the mew of a kitten which had 
crept from the veranda and was rubbing itself 
against Juanna’s feet. She heard it also, and, 
stooping, picked up the little creature and held 
it to her breast. 

* Let her go!” said a voice from the crowd. 
‘* She is a witch and will bring ill-luck upon us,” 

At the sound Pereira seemed to awake. 
With a hideous oath he flung himself from the 
chair and waddled down the steps towards his 
victim, 

‘*Curse you, you slut!” he said, “do you 
think to frighten men with your threats. 
Let God help you if He can. The Yellow Devil 
is god here. ou are as much in my power as 
this brute,’ and he snatched the kitten from 
her arms and dashed it to the ground, where it 
lay broken. *‘ You see. God doesnot help the 
kitten, and He will not help you. Here, strip 
her, Let men see what they are going to 
ouy,” and grasping the breast of her white 
robe he rent it open. 

With one hand Juanna gathered up the torn 
dress, and with the other she began to do 
something to her hair. An agony of fear 
took hold of Leonard. He knew the story of 
the poison which she carried ; was she about to 
use it ? 

Once again their eyes met and there was 
warning in his glance. She loosed her dark hair 
indeed, and let 1t fall about her shoulders, cov- 
ering her rent robe to the waist, but she did 
no more. Only after that Leonard saw that 
she kept her right hand closed, and he knew 
that her death was hidden withinit. Thenshe 
spoke once more to Pereira. 

‘*In your last hour may you remember these 
two deeds,” she said, pointing tothe writhing 
kitten 4nd to her torn dress. Nowslaves drew 
near to do their master’s bidding, but even 
that audience would not suffer this. 

** Leave her alone,” they said, ‘‘ we can see 
that the girl is fair and perfect.” 

Tnen the slaves hung back, nor did Pereira 
repeat his commands. 

Returning to the veranda, he stood by the 
chair and, taking an empty giass in his hand 
by way of an auctioneer’s hammer, began : 

“Gentlemen, I am going to offer you a very 
choice lot, so choice that it makes up all the 
sale. The lot is a white girl, half English and 
half Portuguese by blood. She is well edu- 
cated and devout ; as to ner docility I can say 
nothing, that will be for her husband to attend 
to. Ofher beauty I need not speak, you can 
allsee it for yourselves. Look at that figure, 
that hair, those eyes ; have any of you known 
their equal? ell, this lot will be to him 
among you who is inclined to make me the 
largest present in compensation ; yes, yes, he 
may take her this very night, and my blessing 
with her, But there are conditions ; he whom 
I epprove must be lawfully married to the girl 
by the priest Francisco here,” and turning he 
pointed to a small melancholy-looking man, 
with a womanish face and dark blue eyes, who 
stood in the background, clothed in a priest's 
robe, ‘‘Then I shall have done my duty by 
her. One more thing, gentlemen: we are not 
going to waste time in little bids; the upset 
price will be thirty ounces,” 

“Silver?” said a voice. 

“Silver? No, of course not. 
you are bidding for a nigger 
man, gold! Thirty ounces o 
ment to be made on the nail,” 

There was a groan of disappointment, and 
one man cried out : 

“What are we poor fellows to do? Thirty 
ounces for a beginning! Where is our chance?’ 

‘* What are you to do? Why, work hard at 
your profession and grow rich, of course! Do 
you suppose that these prizes are for the poor? 
Now, then, the fair is open. Who bids for the 
white girl Juanna? Thirty ounces is offered, 
What advance, what advance?” 

‘* Thirty-five,” said a wizened little man with 
a hectic cough, who looked fitter for a burial 
than a bridal. 

‘*Forty !” cried another, a pure-bred Arab of 
stately appearance and saturnine expression, 
who wished to add to his harem, 

“* Forty-five,” answered the wizened man, 

Then the Arab bid fifty, and for a while it 
seemed that these two alone were competitors. 
When the bids had reached seventy ounces the 
Arab muttered “ Allah!” and gave up. He 
preferred to walt for the houris 
...' Knock her down,” said the wizened man, 
‘she is mine.” 
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‘Wait a while, my little friend,” said the great 
Portugee, Xavier, who had passed the water- 
gate before Leonard and his companions, I am 
going to begin now. Seventy five.” 

‘** Kighty,” said the little man. 

** Kighty-five,” answered Xavier. 

‘* Ninety,” screamed the other, 

“* Ninety-five,” said Xavier. 

‘* A hundred,” yelled the small man. 

‘“‘A hundred and five,” replied Xavier, tri- 
umphantly capping his bid. 

en with a curse his antagonist gave up 
also, and the mob shouted, thinking that 
Xavier had won. 

‘Knock her down, Pereira,” said Xavier in 
his turn, as he surveyed his prize with affected 
unconcern. 

‘* Wait a moment,” put in Leonard, speaking 
for the first time. ‘I am going to begin now. 
A hundred and ten.” . 

The muititude shouted again, the contest 
was growing exciting. Xavier glared at 
Leonard and bit his fingers with rage. He 
pate very near his limit of possible expendi- 

ure, 

‘*Now then,” cried Pereira, licking his lips 
for joy, since the price had already run twenty 
ounces higher than he expected. ‘‘Now then, 
friend Xavier, am I to knock down this beauty 
to the stranger captain Pierre? It sounds a 
lot, but she is cheap at the price, dirt cheap. 
EBook at herand bid up. But mind, it is cash 
down—no credit, no, not for an ounce,” 

‘*A hundred and fifteen.” said Xavier, with 
- air of a man making his last throw for for- 

une, 

‘““A hundred and twenty,” said Leonard 
quietly, 

He had bid to the last ounce in his possession, 
and if Xavier went further he must give in, 
unless, indeed, he chose to offer Soa’s ruby in 
payment. This, needless to say, he was not 
anxious to do; moreover, no one would be- 
lieve a stone of that size to be genuine. But of 
all this he showed nothing in his face, but 
turning coolly he called to a slave-girl to bring 
him spirits and busied himself with filling his 
glass. His hand never trembled, for he knew 
well that his antagonist was watching fora 
cue, and if he showed uncertainty all might be 
lost. But in his heart Leonard wondered what 
he should do if another ounce was bid. 

Meanwhile the spectators were shouting 
encouragement, and Pereira was_ urging; 
Xavier to increase his offer. For a while the 
Portugee hesitated, surveying Juanna, who 
stood pale and silent, her head bowed upon 
her breast, At this juncture Leonard turned, 
the glass still in his hand. 

‘Did you make any advance, senor?” he 
asked. 

“No, curse you. Take her. I will not put 
down another ounce for her or any woman on 
the earth.” 

Leonard only smiled and looked at Pereira. 

* Going!” said that worthy—‘“‘ the white girl, 
Juanna, is going to the stranger Pierre for one 
hundred and twenty ounces of gold. Going! 
Come, Xavier, don’t lose her. If you do you 
will only be sorry once, and that will be 
always. Now for the last time,” and he lifted 
the glass in his hand and paused. 

Xavier made a step forward and opened his 
lips to speak. Leonard’s heart stood still, but 
presently the Portugee changed his mind and 
turned away. 

“Gone!” screamed Pereira, bringirg the 
glass down so heavily on the arm of his chair 
that it flew into fragments. 


* (To be Continued.) 





In some industries and enterprises it is 
enough to mention a name to inspire immedi- 
ate confidence. Priestly’s dress fabrics are 
known throughout the world. They are chiefly 
made in black, plain or fancy, and black and 
white. They are exquisite in beauty, and 
drape with a soft harmoniousness of ensemble 
which no other dress fabrics can equal. hese 
goods are now on sale in Canada by first-class 
dealers, The trade mark is *‘The Varnished 
Board” on which the goods are wrapped. 








He (the day after Christmas)—And do you 
mean to tell me that in spite of what I told 
you—that we had spent one thousand more 
than our income this year—you have brought 
three new dresses, a new piano and a carpet 
for the parlor? 

She— Yes, dear, but I arranged it all right ; 
the bills won't be in until January, and all that 
will come out of next year's income,— Bazar. 


Walter Baker & Co., the largest cocoa and 
chocolate manufacturers on this contineat, 
have carried off the highest honors at the 
World’s Columbian Exposition. They received 
from the Board of Judges the highest awards 
(medals and diplomas) on all the articles con- 
tained in their exhibit; namely, breakfast 
cocoa, premium No. 1 chocolate, German sweet 
chocvlate, vanilla chocolate, cocoa butter. 

The judges states in their report that these 
products are characterized by ‘excellent 
flavor,” ‘‘purity of material employed,” and 
‘*uniform, even composition, indicating great 
care in point of mechanical preparation.” 

A copy of Miss Parloa’s Choice Receipts will 
be sent free toany housekeeper, on application, 
by mail or otherwise, to Walter Baker & Co., 
Dorchester, Mass. 
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Mrs. Bloodgood—No, Mr. Dauber, I must 
positively refuse to take the portrait. My 
daughter's fea’ ures are not there at all. 

The Artist—Very well, Mrs. Bloodgood ; it 
makes no difference at all. I have an order 
from the proprietor of the Jollington cafe, 
and as you say this does not resemble your 
Someinter, I can easily paiut out all the drapery 
aaa © 

Mrs. Bloodgood—Oh—er—dear me! Why, 
now, perbaps if you were to change the ex 
pression of the left eye a trifle, it might do 
after all.—Judge. 
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For Brain Fag 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHAT! 

Dr. W. H. Fisher, Le Sueur, Minn., says: ‘‘I 
find it very servicable in nervous debility, sex- 
ual weakness, brain fag, excessive use of to- 
bacco, as a drink in fevers, and some urinary 
troubles, It is a grand good remedy in all 
cases where I have used it.” 





The bearded lady—Gracious heavens! 
The fleshy soap Whee is it, dear? 
The bearded lady—I ve just found two gray 


hairs in my whiskers !|— Puck 
iil eceionatan 
The Children’s Enemy. 

Scrofula often shows itself in early life and is 
characterized by swellings, abscesses, hip dis- 
ease, etc. Consumption is scrofula of the lungs. 
In this class of disease Scott’s Emulsion is un- 
questionably the most reliable medicine. 

acacia 











* Bilkein’s is a strong face, or I'm no judge 
of physiognomy.” 

“It ought to be. He and his whole family 
are living on it.”— Buffalo Courier. 


~~ oe 


Hecker—That’s a very intelligent-looking 


office boy of yours. 
Decker—He is. 
Hecker— Does he learn easily? 
Decker—Remarkably so. I have just taught 
him to whistle After the Bal!.—Puck. 


Mrs. Welltodo—I do pity r Miss Tufthunt, 


now that she has lost all her money. I can't 
see how she is going to be able to support her- 


self, 

Old Welltodo—I should think she might be 
able to find employment as a searcher of titles, 
— Vogue. 

In an autograph book: ‘Be consistent. 
Neveracceptadvice. Not even this,”—Fliegende 


Blatter. 





























































Their Wisdom and Prudence 


How They Sueeessfully Overeome 


Troubles and Dangers 


They Speak of the 
Powers of Paine’s Celery 
Compound 
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MRS, GILBERT F. SAUNDERS, 


Our Canadian women are the most careful 
and conservative women on earth, They do 
not, as a rule, favor innovations and great 
radical changes, unless perfectly assured of 
happy results for the family and society. 

n the field of sickness, suffering and disease, 
our Canadian women display remarkable wis. 
dom and prudence. Few of them rush heed- 
lessly for the common advertised pills and pre- 
parations of the day; they are more inclined 
to observe the popular treament of the times, 
to which such attention is now directed. 

Feminine conservatism in Canada is not of 
a stubborn and inflexible character. Our best 
women recognize merit directly it appears, and 
are not slow to use the best and most apnroved 
means, especially when the restoration of 
health is concerned. 


SN ~ yf, 
MRS. E. COLEMAN, 


For some years Paine’s Celery Compound 





has been the chosen and favorite medicine with 
thousands of our Canadian women in every 
This truly wonderful medicine has 
almost entirely superseded the methods of the 
old schools; it has done more for suffering 
the combined efforts of 


province. 


humanity than all 
phvsicians. 


No other medicine of our times has ever 


drawn forth such hearty and honest commend- 
ation and testimony as Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound from women of all ranks. 

In this issue we give the portraits of three 
Canadian ladies who have been restored and 
made whole through the 
powers of Paine’s Celery Compound, These 
ladies did not yield to the interested motives 
of profit-loving medicine dealers; they were 
not persuaded to try the something else just as 
good; they were fortunate enough to buy the 
only medicine that could save their lives, 





ye AY Sas AM 
MRS JOHN H. PIERCE 


The followlhg testimonials forcibly speak in 
favor of the one reme‘ty that every sick, suffer 
ing and weary woman should use. 

Mrs. Gilbert FF. Saunders, of Owen Sound, 
Ont., says: 

‘For over a year I was troubled with pains 
in my head, leg and shoulder, and was in a bad 
condition. I went to four doctors, but they 
gave me no relief. A physician_afterwards 
advised me to use your Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound ; I did so, and it has completely cured 
me, I recommend it highly to all who suffer 
from the same ailments. ’ 

Mrs, E. Coleman, of Brant House, Burling- 
ton, Ont., who was ill for nearly 20 years, says: 

“T feel it my duty to let you know what 
Paine’s Celery Compound has done for me. I 
am now 60 years of age, and have been very ill 
for nearly 20 years. During my long illness 
doctors and patent medicines failed to cure me. 
At the hospital I was told that I was suffering 
from tumors; and often, no matter how I tried 
to cheer myself, I felt like putting an end to 
my life. I heard of your Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound and commenced to use it, and it has 
done wonders for me. I can now get up at 
five o'clock every morning and get my sons off 
to work at seven; and very oftenI walk six 
miles before I take breakfast. I feel better 
than ever before in my life, and my friends are 
surprised at the wonderful change in my 
health. Paine’s Celery Compound is a grand 
medicine, and I will always recommend it to 
those who need it.” 

Mrs. John H,. Pierce, of King Street West, 
St. John, N. B., forcibly writes : 

“I consider it, a duty to recommend your 
Paine's Celery Compound to suffering human- 
ity. I suffered terribly from constipation, 
weakness, nervousness, kidney and liver 
troubles; I was also subject to those tired, 
weary feelings, and had a slight touch of skin 
disease. The first dose of Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound relieved me; and now, after having 
taken three bottles, I feel much better. I am 
not constipated, I have no weak feelings, and 
I eat and sleep well. I gave the Compound to 
my baby and she thrived well on it. Itisa 
grand remedy, and I hope all who read this 
may benefit by my recommendation.” 
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CANADIAN WOMEN 


SURPRISE 


SOAP 


does the wash 


without boiling or scalding 


a single piece. 
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Place a Cake 


Baby’s Own Soap 


in your linen drawer and it will impart to 
your clothes the delicate aroma of fine French 
Pot-Pourri in a modified degree. 
The longer you keep the Soap betore 
using it the better. 
BEWARE OF IMITATICNS 


Tue Avsert Tower Soar Co., Montreal, Sole Manufacturers 
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Correspondence Coupon 





The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 


Arsenivs —A fine, honest and intrepid nature, with 
generous and kind temper, rather undue self-esteem and a 
light but persevering will. Your writing is not yet fully 
formed and promices great things. 


Miss L. B —I never eend delineations ty mail, unless the 
necessary fee is enclosed. The coupon entitles you toa 
study in your turn in thie column, but not to a private 
study. This column is for the benefit and amusement of 
the readerscf the paper only, and my time is devoted to 
them. 

PLAceR Mine.—I am rather tired of answering the question 
youask. Surely you have seen it responded to before. 
2. Your very expreesive writing ehows tenacity, ideality, 
ambition ard decisive will. Writer is self-opinionated, 
fond cf comfort and distinctly unsympathetic, clever and 
methodical. 

Maysis.—1. I have another correepondent of your name 
in the South; this study comes from Brantford. 2 Your 
writing shows great Imagination, but not much strength, 
gentle and amiable impulses, much and undue ambition, 
love of beauty, vivacious manner, a little affectation and a 
lack of discipline. 3. The poem is trashy and inane. 


Xympnon.—You aleo depreciate your value unduly. You 
are not stupid, but you don’t exert yourself to be ae smart 
as you could. You are pereistent, forceful, discreet, s>me- 
what fond of praise, very impetuous and sometimes unrea- 
sonable in expectations, with some love of humor and con- 
siderable desire for succese. Some ingenuity, imagination 
and prejudice are shown. 

Boots, E. E.—1. The boy poet referred to is Chatterton. 
2 Your writing shows practical ability, a rather too confid- 
ing nature. You would be a poor guardian of seorete. 
You are not very enduring, lack buoyancy and vivacity; at 
the same time you are far frcm weak. I think you have 
time to improve in many ways and sense to cultivate and 
develop your very excellent promise. 

Mavup, Cusss —I don’t think it wae very dignified but 
there was nothing bold about it; the et; le rather savors of 
the ‘‘emartie.” A very little of that disguste a young man 
quicker than anything on earth. I think you rather a 
charming person, but don’t be too generous of your favors 
to any chance acquaintance. You did not request a deline- 
ation, but your second style of writing is much more lady- 
like than your first. 

Diana.—Your writing belies your insinuation of timidity 
and I think you did not require apy extra courage to send 
your six lines. You are rather clever and decidedly self- 
reliant, fond of society and inclined to social pleasures ; 
your will ie steady, aspiring and unusually decided; you 
have the heavier rather than the airy attractions ; some 
impatience, capacity for self-denial and a pretty good 
temper, with uncertain judgment and an impulsive streak, 
are visible. 

Mince Pir. — You are independent in character, original 
in method, and of markedly forceful and energetic will. 
You should be quick in perception and also in temper, 
very bright in manner, but disposed to be censorious, 


rather apt to chafe at delay, and more than apt to speak ' 


hastily. Such a woman would live every hour of her life 
and carry an atmosphere of a decidedly breezy character 
with her. A good deal of ability and some culture are 
noticeable. 

Cuix —Your writing ehows a very aspiring and dominant 
will, extreme love of comfort, and good capacity for sffac 
tion. I am somewhat afraid you are a little seifish and 
need thought for others. Your fancies are, however, con- 
stant, and your general method practical and full of power. 
You have excellent eequence of ideae, eome talent for 
management, love cf system and care for details, which you 
don’t always get credit for. Thereare few stupid ideas in 
your braio and plenty of wise and clever ones. 


Avics —Your writing is of the ambitious order, my 
friend, and the up lines are sostrong and determined that 
your ambitions are as good as realized. You are not 
markedly vivacioue nor ie your imagination extremely 
vivid. You are matter-of-fact, but by no means heavy, 
Your nerves are sharp and possibly sometimes hard to con- 
trol. I think you are sometimes harsh in judgment of 
others, and a little apt to condemn, but impatient and posi- 
tive people nearly always have that weakness, You are 
certainly very honest and sincere and persevering when it's 
worth while. 

Karuiesy,—I think you are a natural humorist. Really, 
your etudy was the funniest I've ever had. I think your 
summing up of the facte that you live on the shore of that 
lovely bay, are an old maid and can enjoy the scenery 
without interruption, was quite delightful. You are very 
sincere, frank and reliable, rather aspiring and of elevated 
ideas, bright in manner and perception ; the simplicity of 
childhood, and the quaint knowledge of which you show 
traces, make your lines very interesting. You are some- 


what sensitive, very careful and most conscientious. Your 
jadgment is not infallible, but you can generally be de- 
pended upon. I wish you would write again and tell me 
something further of your experiences. | 


Picnic, St. Catharines.—1. I give your residence becauee 
Tam not quite able to read your nom de plume. 2. Ican't 
tell you what will keep your hair from coming out. Per- 
haps you wash it too often, brueh it too hard or don’t do 
either sufficiently. If your ecalp is bard and dry, brueh 

your hair regularly fifteen minutes night and morning, and 
rub the scalp with ecme oily tonic. If you've been using 
any waeh or dye, don’t continue it. You did not tell me 
anything about the matter, consequently I’m rather in the 
dark as to advising you. 3. Wash the bards in lukewarm 
water with some good soap, rinseand dry, then rub them 
with Alaska Cream and wear locee kid gloves at night, 
from the palms of which you muet cut a circle as large as 
ahalfdollar. 4. Your writing shows a discreet, amiable 


and somewhat frank and courageous nature, rot markedly 
clever, but with steady purpose, eomewhat of an idealist 
and rather eelf-assertive, a reagonably strong but not bril- 
Are you not rather young? 


liant person. 





J, M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal 
Sole Agents for Canada 


LOOK AHEAD 


And you will find it to 
your advantage to pur 
| chase ; 


‘A Fur Garment 
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All Furs at Reduced Prices 


J.& J. Lugsdin, 101 Yonge St. 
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The Long and Short 
that S. Davis & 
Sons’ Cigars have no equal. 


of it is 


—Send for designe and oe 
let. - 
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The Head of the British Foreign 
Office. 


IR PHILIP W. CURRIE, whose marriage 
S to Mrs, Singleton was cabled last week, 
has for years been the guiding spirit of 

the British Foreign Office and conse- 
quently takes a foremost place among the 
ablest diplomats of Europe. He has just been 
assigned the most difficult post on her Ma 
jesty’s diplomatic staff, that of Ambassador to 





our 


Philip Curr. 


Constantinople. Sir Philip was married to 
Mrs, Singleton, the widow of Henry Singleton, 
a wealthy land owner of Hampshire, on the 
eve of his departure. Sir Philip is now ana 
has been for at least the last four years the 
guiding spirit of the British Foreign Office. 
He was, and is, under-Secretary of State, and 
Secretaries of State might come and go but he 
seems likely to zo on forever. He began his 
career as a clerk in the foreign office when he 
left Eton. He is pleasant and accessible in 
address, and has none of the hauteur of the 
old-fashioned official. Heis in every sense of 
the term a man of the world. 
—_—_--—_2> = ——_-—___— 


The Drama. 


FLAG of Truce is a melodrama in 
which the passions are torn to 


shreds. The mechanical and 
scenic effects, as in all plays 
produced under Walter San 


ford’s auspices, are strikingly 

ingenious. The company now 

producing the play through 
Canada is, altogether, a fair one, but the play 
requires that one be either a novice at play- 
going or in a lachrymose humor before he can 
enjoy the intense grief and extreme pathos of 
some of its episodes. Apart from its mechani- 
cal novelties the piece is devoid of originality. 
The villain is much the same gentleman whom 
we every play. He was the rejected 
suitor for Annie’s hand, but after a lapse of 
years he came upon the scene smiling and 
vowing to destroy the happy home. He caused 
Tom, the husband, to be drafted for the war— 
the play opens at of the American 
civil war—but his scheme was frustrated by 
Tom’s brother Jim, an eccentric and melan- 
choly convert from past evil ways, who stepped 
forward as a substitute, rhe villain after 
wards came with forged papers showing that 
Jim had deserted, and Tom, to redeem the 
family name, left home in the night to take 
his brother's place. Tom was made prisoner at 
Andersonville, Jim’s letters were intercepted 
and the villain produced news that both were 


see in 


the time 


dead. Fourteen months went by and Annie 
consented to marry the villain whose holy love 
had been burning high all the while. The 
ceremony was taking place in the church, 
when Tom's old father found himself 
confronted by the wounded, worn-out 
person of his son Tom, Another moment 
and he was delighted with the sight 
of his son Jim, a gallant soldier who had won | 
the rank of captain, and with his past re- 
deemed had become an open-souled fellow. 


The brothers met; it came out that Jim had 
never deserted. The whole villainy of the 
villain dawned upon all. Maida, the old 
Irish nurse, went scampering across the lots to 
the church, arriving just in time to prevent the 
ceremony. The family was happily reunited. 
The closing scene showed the stone quarry, 
the villain anxious to kill Tom, but there is a 
mad race and the villain rushes over the edge 
of a precipice, about half a mile high, and we 
came away happy. 


The most beautifully consistent and perse 
vering thing in the whole gamut of human | 
sentiment, is the love of a villain for another 
man’s wife. This is a solemn truth if the 
melodrama is at all true to human nature. 
The way a villain will forge documents, commit 
murders, wreck ships, burn buildings and 
blow up mills and other impediments in his 
fatuous desire to possess himself of a married 
woman, whose power to inspire even a much 
milder passion is often an enigma to all be- 
holders—the lengths to which he will go, I say, 
serve to give us a new faith in the sincerity of 
modern love. Love is sneered at as a fictitious 
thing, an exploded fogyism; people in the 
sunnier climes of Spain and Italy often accuse 
us of being cold in our love. One of our melo- 
dramas should make a tour of Spain and Italy. 

. 





On Monday night Patti occupied the Grand, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH? 


making her last, final, conclusive, positive 
farewell appearance in Toronto. The bex- 
cftice receipts are said to have exceeded five 
thousand dollars. Her actual, most positive 
farewell appearance will likely be the future 
occasion when the box-office receipts will fall 
to about one-third that sum. The opera Robin 
Hood is being sung for the balance of the week. 
It isa very pleasant opera and is proving quitea 


social card. . 


The Californian Opera Company sang & 
return engagement at the Academy of Music 
on the first three nights of the week, and 
Bessie Bonehill in Piaymates occupies the 
boards the latter half. Ward and Vokes, the 
great pair of specialists, have provoked more 
laughter than any two visitors at any house 
during the season. 


Waifs of New York will run next week at 
Jacobs & Sparrow's, 


Miss Jessie Alexander left for New York 
yesterday, where she gives a recital next week 
at Carnegie Music Hall. After a short tour 
through New England and several engage- 
ments in and around Montreal, she will returp 
to Toronto about the end of the month, 


Miss Ejith Lelean, B.E., is being very 
heartily received in her many elocutionary 


engagements, ‘ 


After the Ball, which will be at the Grand 
the first half of next week, is said to bea very 


amusing farce-comedy. 
7 


Henry Irving and Ellen Terry will appear at 
the Grand Opera House on February 19, 20, 
and 21 in the following repertoire: Monday, 
February 19, Becket: Tuesday, Nana Oldfield 
and The Bells ; Wednesday matinee, The Mer- 
chant of Venice; Wednesday evening, Louis 
XI. The sale of seats begins on Wednesday, 
February 14, 


In answer to many erquiries it may be said 
that Willard will appear in Toronto before the 
end of the season, and will probably put on 
Hamlet. In June he will return to England 
and take a year’s rest, returning to the stage 
in the season of 1895 96. 


Miss Agnes Knox gave one of her charming 
recitals in Olivet Congregational church on 
Tuesday evening, appearing to great advantage 
in her choice selections. Miss Hallie Maud 
Howard sang with fine effect, her rendition of 
De Kovan's A Word at Twilight being particu- 
larly good. 


* 

The production of Antigone at the Academy 
of Music next week will undoubtedly prove 
one of the biggest and best things of the 
dramatic season. There has been no pinching 
in getting it up, the cost running up into the 
thousands; it has one of the best business 
managers, one of the best vocal managers, one 
of the best drill and dramatic managers, and 
one of the best music conductors, that the city 
affords. It cannot help being a mammoth 
success. 





The Champion Fancy Skater. 


nesday next, February 14, Mr. George 

A. Meagher, the world’s champion 

figure skater, will give an exhibition of 
bis wonderful skill on the steelrunners, Mr, 
Meagher isa Canadian who has won honors 
alike at home and abroad. He won the cham- 
pionship in 1891 and is competent to hold it 
against all comers. He has skated before Lord 
Lansdowne and Lord Stanley, and the Granite 
Rink managers have invited Lord Aberdeen to 
favor the affair of next Wednesday evening 
with his patronage, though a positive answer 
has not yet been received, The champion per- 


N T the Granite Rink, in this city, on Wed- 
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i ; 
A, Meagher, the World's Champion 
figure skater. 


George 


forms upon a pair of skates that form almost a 
half-circle, only about one inch of each runner 
touching the ice. One less expert would find 
it difficult to keep his feet on such skates, 
without cutting the marvelous figures that Mr, 
Meagher glides through so airily. In his 
repertoire he has twenty three different 
grape-vines, and performs almost every trick 
yet invented. Skating is one of the essentially 
Canadian pastimes, and there has been a dis- 
tinct revival of it in Canada this year. The 
weather, though snow has begn light in some 
parts, has been clear and sharp as a rule, and 
never was ice better. Another year may see 
society giving the same attention to ice sports 
of every kind as once made our winters so 
delightful. Curling, hockey and skating are 
already so popular as to make the present win- 
ter one of solid enjoyment. Hockey enthusiasts 
should foster the game in the small towns and 
make it the “‘ winter lacrosse’ of Canada. 








Bits of Advice. 


Don’t wait for the wagon while the waiking 


is good, 

Don't grieve over spilt milk while there's one 
cow left in the pasture. 

Don’t say the world is growing worse when 
you are doing nothing to make it better. 

Don’t let the grass grow under your feet 
The cows can’t get at it there.—A/flanta Con- 
stitution. 


Bill Nye. 


That very funny writer and entertainer, Bill 
Nye, with his partner in mirth, William Haw- 
ley Smith, are announced for the Pavilion on 
Thursday evening, February 15, in one of their 
humorous programmes, Bill Nye talks as he 
writes—jogging solemnly and leisurely ahead 
@n serious sentences and then suddenly upset- 








ON THE ROAD.—WINTER VIEW. 

** Before traveling the highway of success, the amateur 
lecturer must contribute many sobs and 3-sheet posters, 
and his amateur managere will meet with reverses of for- 
tunes, while the lecturer's cuffs are going through the same 
process.” — Bill Vye 
ting on a solid joke. Sometimes he varies the 
way to the climax by throwing in quaint 
remarks or comic comparisons, but the embell- 
ishments are always ¢flective and always give 
a high coloring to the point of the story. But 
away down deep in Nye’s funny remarks is a 
touch of human nature always. That is the 
reason he has been a live humorist so long. 


ered 
Zig 








but it might have been worse than it is, though 
when I pass through a car and afterwards look 
back and see the passengers examining their 
watches to see if they are still running, I can 
thinkof theshort, stout lady and say, *‘ What if 
I too had been thus?’” The plan of seats opens 


at Nordheimer’s next Monday morning at | 


ten o'clock, 





K.eiser’s Star Course. 


The fifth number in Kleiser’s Star Course has 
been announced for Monday evening, February 
19th, at the Pavilion, and we are pleased to 
learn that Mr. Robert J. Burdette, formerly 
asscciated with the Burlington 
Hawk-eye, is to be the attraction. 
He will be heard in Our Miss on 
in Mars, which is said to be 
equal to his most humorous 
efforts. That Burdette has been 
an established favorite for many 
years in Toronto is shown by 
the following notice clipped from 
the Mail when old Shaftesbury 
Hall was the most favored place 
of amusement in _ Toronto: 
‘*Never has such an audience 
been crowded into Shaftesbury 
Hall as wathered there last even- 
ing to hear Mr. Robert J. Bur- 
dette, the Hawk eyeman. From 
seven o'clock until after eight 
o'clock they came in one continu- 
ous stream until standing room 
was at a premium, and hun- 
dreds had to be turned away. 
The audience included his Honor 
the Lieut.-Governor and the 
Government House party, pro- 
minent ministers of the city, pro- 
fessional and business men of 
all classes, and a large detach- 
ment of ‘Varsity and medical 
students. Mr. Burdette, in con- 
cluding, was loudly cheered, 
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BILL NYE. SMUGGLER. 
Bill Nye says: “{ have not been richly en- 
dowed by nature with the fatal gift of beauty, 


and the unanimous verdict of the audience ; be said that the effect of a continued use of 
was that they had spent a thoroughly enjoy- | such medicaments isto enfesble and ultimately 


able evening.” 

The plan of seats opens at Messrs, A. & S, 
Nordheimer’s next Monday morning at ten 
o'clock, 


—— 


Mrs. Kendal as a Poet. 


Mrs. Kendal is not content, it would seem, 
with having, in a dramatic sense, conquered | 
America. With the laurel crown of the victor ; 
she is now determined to entwine the wreath | 
of the poet. There can be nodoubt whatever 
about thie, for the pages of the current number 
of Munsey's Magazine bear witness to the} 
fact. In that transatlantic pericdical she | 
has, so to speak, descended, like another | 
Minerva springing fully armed from the 
head of Jupiter, into the poetic arena, and is pre- 
pared, with a disregard of rhyme and rhythm 


















almost Whitmanesque in its daringness, to do 
battle for the bays, A brief year or two ago she 
was not even included in the list of minor 
bards compiled by Mr, H. D. Traill, and yet 
now she bounds into the arena with a rhap- 
sodical panegyric of the late Mr. Edwin Booth, 
commencing as follows: 
Thy art two nations have paid tribute to; 
Thy name the world doth know ; 
Yet in the smaller world 
Among thy fiiends 
Art thou endeared the most. 

Having added that it’ would need a ‘‘magi- 
cian’s pen” to tell of the deceased actor's 
generosity ‘‘ both on and off the stage,” Mrs. 
Kendal at once proceeds to tell it with her own, 
in stanzas which I am, unfortunately, not able 
to quote. I must at any hazard, however, find 
space for the lines in which, still addressing 
the late Mr. Booth, she writes: 

The night that thou wast born 
Meteors fiashed in the sky ; 
The heavens were illumined, 
And on thy head did fall a crown of art. 

This must have been a very dangerous even- 
ing for anyone not a born actor to have been 
out in. Into the higher flights with which 
the poem ends I will not attempt to follow Mrs, 
Kendal, but I think I may ventureto express a 
hope that when she next thus boldly mounts 
her Pegasus it will be on British soil. 
to say, she must not give up to Munsey talents 
so evidently meant for mankind,—Labouchere 
in Truth. 


: 





Give Us the Facts. 





I'rom a paper called Authors at Home we 
discover that Oliver Wendell Holmes eats, 
sleeps, drinks, walks, and talks pretty much as 
This is news to us Kansas 
folks, Aldrich gets up at seven o'clock and 
eighteen minutes, eats breakfast at four 
minutes after eight, prinks until six minutes 
after nine, writes for three minutes until ten 


the rest of us do. 


to eight minutes after two. He eats a big 
dinner at five and a quarter, gives it sixty-nine 
minutes to digest, and is then ready for poetry 
orders. These facts about our leading literary 
guns are of the highest interest to our nation, 
and we want more of them. Tell us if Howelis 
believes in red flannels? What is the size of 
Stedman's collar? Does Miss Phelps use sugar 
in her tea? Isit true that Kate Field won't 
wear a bustle? Isit a fact that Miss Alcott 
knits her own stockings? Does Whittier 
really eat buckwheat cakes and sausage? Is it 
so that Nora Perry never had the measles? 
Give us more of this ‘* Home Life” business.— 
Exchange. 





The art of dyeing the hair is at least as old as 
the time of Christ. It was by resorting to such 
aids to beauty that Cleopatra tried to capture 
Cvesar. All through history ladies of fashion 
have tried toimprove upon nature by artifici- 
ally coloring that which St. Paul tells us is 
their glory. In the hey-day of Venice, the 
facile beauties of the city of the lagoons dyed 
their hair a red to which Titian was not 

; ashamec. to affix his name, The belle of belles 
in that day had red hair, not bright red, 
but a dull red, with glints ot crimson, 
More recently, almost in our own time, a 

| rage arose for bright blonde hair, as to which 
there was a tradition that it had been popular 
with the Greek hefair~. Blonde heads blocked 
the thoroughfares, and young ladies of good re- 
pute did not disdain to employ the dyer until his 
services were monopolized by another class, In 
our day, the popular color is a bright shade of 
auburp—-the blond cendre of the boulevards— 
and silly girls go through martyrdom to im- 
part that tint to their locks. For the popular- 
ity of blonde hair there is the excuse that it is 
rarer than black or brown hair, and finer. 
Everybody knows that the legend of the Golden 
Fleece was suggested by the ardor with which 
Jason and other Greek connoisseurs pursued 


Beauty Making. 


| 
| the blonde-haired maidens of Colchis. 


Almost all hair dyes consist of sulphur and 
acetate of]+ad, both of whichare injurious to so 
delicate a plant as human hair. It need hardly 

aq 
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Ronert J. Burperte, 


to rot the root sheaths ; baldness then ensues, 
and for that science has discovered no remedy. 

‘The picture of Mrs. Skewton stiiving behind 
her rose-colored curtains to repair the ravages 
of time, is one which has always touched the 
sympathetic heart. It reminds one of old men 
who throw the gauntlet down to the years and 
insist that they are only as old as they feel. 
Nature laughs at such tricks to defy chrono- 
logy. And among the young, devices to im- 
prove upon charms which are natural lead only 
to disappointment and heart-burning. They 
deceive noone. The girl who dyes or bleaches 
her hair might just as well carry a placard : 
“Tama work of art; admire me!” And she 
who paints or rouges her face owes it to her 
family to flourish a flag bearing the device: 
‘*IT am not what you think—I am respectable,” 
—San Francisco Argonaut, 
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In a British Columbia Forest. 


For Saturday Night. 
A thousand years amid the hille alone, 
Along the canyons where the torrents sweep, 
These silent trees, forever green, have grown 
From vast to measureless, beside ihe deep. 





The silver fir, the yew and mountain pine 
Stood in thie towering fabric Nature raised ; 
The cedar and arbutus and the vine, 
Ere early pioneers their covering ‘‘ blazed.” 


But in the yellow sande the Fraser rolled 

Through gorges dark from far-cff mountain chains, 
Some traveler chanced to find the drifted gold, 

And eo these vales were peopled from the plains. 


And through the forest, that was still so long, 
Were seen fresh footprints, and upon the air 

There came faint echoes cf an unknown tongue, 
Along the cliffs beside the river there. 


Still, still the Indians and the Chinamen 
Are washing gold upon the river shore, 

The camps depart and new camps come again, 
But the old forest etands forevarmore. 


The Cariboo road is abardoned now, 
The settlers lumbering wagon is never seen ; 
A railway thunders on the mountain's brow, 
Amid the teafy ath and hemlock green. 


Bub still the forests of the summer hills (nook, 
Remain unmarred, where breathes the sweet Chi- 
Wet with the stream the glacier distils 
Into the allver runnels of the hrook. 


That is |. 


The yellow cypress and the cottonwood 
Are emirched with rime and hung with mosses loose ; 
There dogwood, birch and juniper have stood, 
Growing through the centuries, with ths balsam 
epruce. 


Still sway the heavy ferns with every breeze, 
And still the ecanty forest flowers appear ; 

Slow moves the mild wind through gigantio trees, 
For Nature reached hia very zanith here. 


And euch a forest is this pathless wild 
As those the med wal poets drew, 
A hill of darkness where no lady mild 
Might ever venture, no knight gallop through. 


Oh, would that accurate John Maundeville 
Could tell in language fresh what we have seen ; 
Then chould the world kncw that the world has still 
The wildernesses of the Faerie ()ueene. 
Fzra H. Srarvorp, M. B. 
Let's String the Hammock. 
Por Saturday Night. 
Come lev's string the hammock in the shading woods close 
by, . 
Where the whip-poor-will, the black bat and the night 
hawk flit and fly, 
Where ten thousand tiny hammocks in rough wild pro- 

































fusion lie, 

Some lightly strung from grass to grass and some strung up 
on high, 

Each spangled with fice dew-drops like the star-be- 
epangled sky, 

And strung out {n the moonlight like soft silks hung out 
to dry. 

Each hammock holdsa lover bold, and each a loved one 
shy ; 


The lover's but a spider and his loved a gentle fly. 

How lovingly he eyes her with that large round lustrous 
eye— 

‘Tis ssid, in sooth, he kisses her, in truth, l'va seen him 
try— 

That wicked loving spider and his darling little fly! 

How she fusses, how she buzz3a as ehe wails her plaintive 
cry, 

After many light-winged efforte she resigas them with a 


sigh, 

And she faintly droops and flutters as the coyly feigns to 
die; 

But he shakes the hammock gently and he soothes the 
little fly. 


Then come let's string the hammock in the shading woods 
close by, 

Where the whip-pooz-will, the black bat and the olghs 
hawk flit and fly ; 

And the spinning, winning epider weaves hia love web 
ecft and dry, 

O! we'll dangle in that gauzy web together, you and I ; 

We'll entangle in ite meshes and upon the network lie, 

And I'll fondle you and tease you as the spider does the 
fly. Watrar Tayior. 


The Tramp. 


On a stone by the wayside half naked and cold, 
And sour'd in the struggle of life, 

With his parchment envelope grown wrinkled and old, 
Sat the tramp, with hie crust and his knife. 

And the leaves of the forest fell round bim in showers. — 
And the sharp, stinging flurries of snow, 

That had warned cff the robins to sunnier bowers, 
Admonished him too, he thould go. 





But Autumn had gone, having gathered his sheaves, 
And the glories of summer were past ; 

And epring, with the ewallows that built in the eaves, 
Had lft him the weakest and last ! 

So he est there alone, for the world could not heal 
A disease without pain, without care— 

Without joy, without hops, too insensate to feel,— 
Too utterly lost for despair ! 


But he thought, while the night, and the darkness, and 
gloom, 
That gathered around him 80 fast, 
Hid the moon and the stars in their cold shrouded tomb, 
Of the fair, but the far-distant past ! , 
Around him a vision of beauty arose, 
Unopainted, unpencii’d by art,— 
His home, father, mother, eweet peace and repose, 
From hie gad repertoire of the heart! 


And brightly the visions came gliding along, 
Through the warm golden gates of the day,— 

With voices of childhood, and music and song, 
Like echoes from lands far away. 

And the glad ringing laughter of girlhood was there, 
And one ‘mong the others so dear 

That o'er his life’s record, too black for derpair, 
Flowed the sad sacred joy of a tear ! 


And he held, while he listened, his crust, half congu med, 
In his cold, shriveled hand, growing weak, 

While a glory shone round him that warmed and {llumed 
The few frczen tears on bis cheek. 

In the dark ellent night, thus his spirit had flown, 
Like the sigh «f a low, passing breath i 

Life’s bubble had burst, and another gone down 
In the deep, shorelese ocean of death | 


In the bright wakirg morn, by the side of the way, 
On the crisp, frcz9n leaves shed around, 

The knife, and the crust, and the casket of olay, 
Which the tramp left bebind him, were found | 

And bound rourd his neck, as he lay there alone, 
Was the image, both youthful and fair, 

Of a sweet, laughing girl, with a blue ribbon zone, 

And a eingle white rose in her hair, 


Wae he loved? Waeshe wed! Wae she daughter or wife, 
Or sister’ The world may not read 

Her story or his. They are lost with the lite,— 
Recorded, ‘ A tramp was found dead! ” 

‘** Found dead by the way,” in the gl. _ 
The boy whom a mother had pate : _ See wets 

The eon whom a father could proudly enfold 
The brother a sister had miss'd | r 


** Fouad dead by the way!” whom A 
Had hallow'd—e'en worehh ped 0 manten meine 
And clothed in a light from the glory above, 
r To one A.’ one pure virgin hears | 
‘our alone, by the way wh 
ate thrown, like @ dog, in bielaet 
et he peacefully ¢! , a8 th 
And rich co the pron’ mstitinnsing f°? ot Mae, 
— Donald MeCaig's Poems (Hunter, Rose & Co.) 
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Feb 10, 1894 


Between You and Me. 


CORRESPOND =NT has written ask- 
ing me to raise my protest against 
the habit women have of kissing 

She says she, person- 

* ally, abhors the practice and can ns 
scarcely contain herself when her ; 
friends present their many shaped and puck- 

Without going the length 

of disliking the practice to the extent exacted 

by the Japanese code of etiquette, or finding it 
personally disagreeable, as does the exasper- 
ated correspondent, I certainly agree with her 
that it is an unnecessary demonstration in gen- 

I like to kiss some women, in 

fact I sin regularly in one little circle, begin- 

ning at the precious grandmother and working 
baby in Toronto, 
friends 

and whom I 

always meet half way, for did you ever know 

a creature with a touch of Irish who would 

refuse 3 kiss? I don’t know what counsel to 

give my paper friend, except that I might sug- 
gest the hanging of a few small hand-painted 
signs in her hall and drawing-room, ‘ Posi- 
tively no kissing”—and I am quite sure her 


each other. 


ered mouths to her, 


eral society. 


down to the prettiest 
and there are many of my 
who are demonstrative 


women friends would take the hint. 


* 


It is curious what an instftution kissing is in 
Who will ever forget the 


the Old Country. 
ceremony of bidding good-night to their elders 
by the children of some well-bred English 
family? I remember in dear, dirty Dublin 
being invited to high tea in a lovely home down 
near the sea, where the olive tree was nearly 
all branches, and the branches very loyal to the 
parent stem. The parent stem was a «mall per- 
son, with a rosy face and a respectable and 
aldermanic waistband. He kissed the first 
three children on the level, as one might say ; 
then he had to begin stooping. One by one 
the children passed -by and were saluted, four, 
five, six, and papa’s face turned crimson as his 
Grecian bend grew more pronounced; seven, 
he nearly upset ; eight, he looked distressed ; 
nine, he was hasty; ten, and the poor gentle- 
man gave this wee one an irascible peck on the 
top of its little red head and straightened up 
with his eyes half out of their sockets, and a 
grunt which I am sure in monkey language is 


the equivalent ofa swear! 
* 


Now, in Japan no papa is thus victimized 


by a mistaken sense of duty, though 
papas in Japan often have as _ large 
and even larger families than papas 
in Dublin. In Japan the _ babies are 
not kissed. In Japan Romeo and Juliet 


may squeeze hands, or even waists, but lip 
never meets lip in that magnetic touch thrilled 
by love. In Japan the bride is blessed, em- 
braced, but not kissed, only in Japan she is 
divorced for the mistake of talking too much. 
In Japan the chill lips and brow of the dear, 
dead child, or mother, or friend are never 
touched by the quivering, mourning mouth of 
the living. Ah! who wants to live in Japan? 
Not I, for one. Perhaps, however, we sball 
some day have word that the correspondent 
who started this tirade has removed to that 
tlowery land. In all good faith I suggest emi- 
gration to her. I believe in six months she 
would be caught trying to kiss some scanda- 
lized J ap ! 


. 

I lunched out the other day at a festive 
board on which lay a bouquet for each guest. 
Some were of hothouse beauties, some of 
sturdy house tlowers, some of pale dainty wild 
lowers, grown of course under glass, but 
eminently suggestive of purling water, and 
mild spring air, and shady corners and out-of.- 
door delighte. Mine was of the first descrip- 
tion, but as I fastened it in my gown I looked 
enviously at my visavis, who had, as her 
dainty loveliness demanded, the faintest 
tinted, most delicate posey of pale wild 
lowers, She never guessed how I wanted 
them, nor how I would not look at them after 
the first glance, because the sight of them 
drew a mist over my eyes and made my tongue 
p queer tricks with the Queen’s English, 
We have our memories and our associations, 
and about that tiny posey both shone from the 
farcif golden summer that we can all look 

ik upon when we are old enough, and that 
we will not tell of, no, not even to ourselves at 
the moment, for it is too far, too dear, and too 


8a 
- 


»meone has been rating me for preaching 
the gospel of laughter. I am sure he (it’s a 
man), must be one of those trying, long-faced, 
scrawny, cold-eyed, Scotch folk, who won't 
whistle to theirdog on Sunday. Not that there 
are many such Scotch folk, in my Ken, but 
“here and there a one,” as the plums in a 
workhouse pudding. He says that one should 
only laugh when one must, that cultivated 
mirth is an affectation and that older folk 
should be serious folk. Well, when we were 
Small we took other exercise than that of the 
risibles, in the unthinking way of children, 
covering miles of ground in our play, 
which we now cover by taking duty walks and 
regulation rides, Just so must we now laugh 
of malice prepense where formerly we laughed 
a8 we played, without a thought of developing 
mind or body. My serious correspondent is 
not logical; I know by his writing, and I am 
glad of it, for neither am I; but I should love 
to have him try a laughing cure for a week or 
two. If it did nothing else, it would alter the 
set of his wrinkles and thereby improve his 


appearance, for ‘‘serious” wrinkles are the 
most unbecoming in the world, 
+ 


Patti has “been and gone,” as they say down 
east, and the verdict has been fora bon« fide 
farewell. Weare mindful of, her laurels, ad- 
miring of her endurance, appalled at her sel- 
fishness, but we are no longer the worshippers 
we were, Patti’s day is done, and the people 
who come to hear her come mainly out of 
Curiosity, or something else but loveof her. We 
have had some lovely, gracious songstresses 
before us these last few years, and when this 
little painted doll, with her faded charms and 
her failing voice, comes, we grow cruel to our 
old divinity, not so cruel as the big cities, but 
43 bad as wa know how to be. We draw com- 
parisons, Fancy comparing Patti and anyone 
n earth! By the way, in the February Ladies’ 
Home Journal I came across & very iInterest- 
‘ng page of Pattiana. if one may borrow a 
Bavarian expression. To those who heard and 
Saw the diva, the article will doubtless prove 
€xtremely interesting and is strictly true in all 
fetails, so far as my personal knowledge of 
ocality, dates and descriptions goes. It shows 
Ow little was the acorn from which grew the 
ak that shadows the castle of Onley age 

uADY Gay, 


__ TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 
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- chancel, 


F this ever comes to any of our fellows, 
not one of them will forgive me. But 
history must be made; so it must be 
told. Were you ever onadrunk? I am 
not talking about one of those common 

Saturday afternoon drunks—bars closed at 
seven !—but a drunk. I have heard—heard, 
mark you—of only one real soul-satisfying 
drunk in my life. Some people believe thai 
placing the left arm, en neglige, on Keachie’s 
mahogany, and ripping out, ‘“‘ What’ll you 


have? Everything goes and _ everybody 
drinks!” is a drung. It is not. That is 
merely toying with a serious thing. In fact, it 


isa disagreeable, brutal and degrading thing. 
AsI have before said, I have heard it, and in 
the silent watches of the nights, which unfor- 
tunately are not silent, but willtalk. Well, 
this particular drunk, one which is about to 
rattle down the corridors of time, was wit- 
nessed by myself in a place called Cairo in 
Egypt, about April or March, I'm not sure 
which; I wouldn’t swear to a month at that 
time. {[ shouldn’t have been present on the 
solemn occasion only I happened to have been 
the recipient, with about sixty-five other 
Canadian ‘boatmen, of ten pounds ad- 
vance pay, and also the thought that 
my presence was positively necessary. That’s 
straight. It was at Kasr el Nil barracks, 
where we filed before Col. Kennedy—God rest 
his soul !—and the ten coins and the four words 
of gold, ‘‘ Be careful my lad,” were given each 
of us. Unfortunately, the latter went first. 
Kasr el Nil is a large barrack—the Cairo bar- 
racks, The Cairo garrison were there. Tommie 
Atkins has a devouring thirst, and we en- 
deavored to satiate it. Ten “quid” to him 
was untold wealth. The guard rooms must 
have been satiated, or my estimate of ser- 
geant’s guard duties is out. Our outfit pro- 
vided for a regimental tailor, who succumbed 
in the stitch in time, which, fortunately, was 
the last stitch necessary; a glass of seltzer | 
with the canteen sergeant, and with a fairly 
good running start in every way considered, 
Charlie Manchard and I started to view the 
points of historical] interest in historic Cairo, 
Cairo is an historic city. The British Govern- 
ment, with a keen appreciation of merit, had 
covenanted and agreed in the most solemn 
manner, at a most trying point in the Soudan 
campaign, to see us through Cairo, with 
twenty dollars a month additional pay. Out- 
side our desire to rescue Gordon, that had its 
influence on us self-sacrificing patriots who 
had volunteered. We had looked forward to 
it; it had prompted us to many a fresh effort 
throughout the campaign, and it had made us 
have a keener outlook for sunken rocks, small- 
pox and other things. No one liked to die 
with the prospect of Cairo before him, with its 
citadel, petrified forest, and mosque of ala- 
baster. 

Speaking of that mosque reminds me of an 
incident that occurred. We spent our time 
and ten pounds there. Frank Ritchie was one 
of the handsomest, cleverest, most lovable and 
most dissipated old comrades we had, He had 
had a most fortuitous career; a soldier of for- 
tune in the American war, a Canadian detec- 
tive in the time of the Fenian Raid, and he 
had been in every phase of life from cowboy to 
a writer in a lawyer's office. In acurious way 
he was wonderfully well read. 





alabaster mosque. He was bound to see it; 
nothing could prevent him, The alluring in- 


NBY. CHARIES. LEWIS’ SHAW. 


looked anxiously for his shoes, which he had 


; lord sat at Manchard’s right, the place of 


heard it. 
tiously to take notes on his cuff at Jack Boyle's 


third bottle. 


Mahomet Ali drive. The best people go there. 
We went. Charlie always loved horses, and 
those Orientals are beasts with animals, so 
when a vicious lashing and an uncalled-for 
jerking on the poor brutes’ ‘mouths occurred he 
couldn’t stand it. A spring to the driver’s 
seat, one hand grasping the Levantine coward 
by the throat and the other the reins, and 
hurling him backwards to the floor of the car- 
riage he said, ‘Hold the hound.” It is not 
pleasant holding one of that eel-like sort of 
hounds, You are kept employed. What sort 
of peculiar appetite must have possessed that 
fellow I know not, but the only way I could 
prevent him from destroying the contour of a 
well proportioned calf was by holding his 
windpipe gently but firmly until his eyes rolled 
and he had been persuaded that that rig was 
hired and paid for by the hour. It is hard to 
make some people understand. 

We were nearing the fashionable drive when 
Charlie turned to me. “They want a whirl. 
Horses are like men; they want to cut them- 
selves loose occasionally, I'm going to give 
them their heads. The Bois du Boulogne for 
the world ; level as the prairie and straight as 
an arrow. Hold on to the sherry, but never 
mind if you spill the ‘true believer.’” I was 
too busy to expostulate. My chances of again 
appearing in Highland uniform were immi- 
nent. The Oriental had got a fresh grip. 

We were in the drive. There was a bound, 
and the old Arab blood and the old sense of 
desert freedom asserted itself. They were no 
longer cab horses. They were free. What 
were collars and traces? Their heads were 
free; and with a wild toss of their noses they 
were cff. It was the hour when everybody 
was out, Oh! for that one minute cof freedom 
and power again. A brute under your feet 
and the titled, moneyed lackeys of a mod- 
ern civilization flying from you, and the 
first utter recklessness of freedom. When 
that day comes, as come it must, when 
man bursts forth in his first mad intoxi- 
cation of freedom, what mind can conjure 
upthe result? The sailor confined for months 
to the discipline of the forecastle, the soldier 
to the irksome pipe-clay of the service, and we 
shantymen to half a year of isolation and 
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mosques, and this was no church fair as far as 
he could see, He rested in the lobby, had a 
drink in the side aisle, and fell asleep in the 
He would probably be there yet ifa 
deputation of what looked like a bishop, two 
archdeacons, a sexton and a churchwarden had 
not waited upon him and asked him if he was 
thrcugh with the mosque. They wanted to 
use it, and in choice Arabic informed him that 
that was no hotel. Frank was always polite 
and said that while he was a Christian and 
could lick anything they could turn out in 
about three minutes and a half, still, it would 
be better to have a drink all round and they 
could have their mosque back ; he didn’t want 
it. With the aid of the churchwarden and the 
sexton he reached the door. Frank once con- 
fided to me that if there was any tenderness in 
his composition it lay in his hind feet. He 


confidingly left outside. Frank had had opti- 
cal delusions in his time, but this struck him 
as strange. If there had been four number nine 
ammunition boots that would have been on the 
programme, but there werenone, Soheturned 
anxiously to the archdeacon and said, ‘For 
heaven's sake, what's your liquor in this coun 

try?” But there were noshoes, It was two 
miles to bazaar or barracks, and Government 
socks at sixpence a pair are not good running 
gear. I met Frank an hour atterwards. His 
faith in Christianity was intensified, but whe- 


ther the archdeacon ever recovered I know not. poor pay, have obtained only a reputation tor 
Manchard and I intended to do the respect- brutality and vicious drunkenness, while it is 
able. Surprises are pleasant things in life mere human nature asserting itself when the 


explosion takes place. Take the instance be- 
fore us. Six months’ deprivation of every- 
thing that is ordinarily supposed to make life 
worth living ; a sudden acquisition of com para- 
tive wealth, and a knowledge that you have 
been poorly paid in comparison with other 
mercantile work, although the Queen—God 


Everybody that knows anything knows Shep- 
herd’s Hotel. A Turkish bath, a shave, a 
recherche dinner at Shepherd's, a drive through 
the bazaars, an evening at the opera, and then 
bed. We expected to be slightly shocked at 
the opera, but we intended to stand it under 
the circumstances, All the items took place. 
If anybody leaves you any money and you go 
to Cairo, go to Shepherd's and ask for Man 
chard or myself. They will remember us. 
Describe two young men dressed in polyglot 
uniform, who, through the improvidence of 
their guardians, could speak fair English, and 
on account of their large talk and the fact that 
they were the first arrivals from the extreme 
front of the seat of war, gave the impression 
toeverybody that they were generals at least. 
They will know us, 

You can travel far on ten pounds in Egypt if 
you know the people. We traveled as far as 
the road was cut, 

We went therein a carriage. Being accus- 
tomed to meet all sorts and conditions of 
mep, the request to have a private dining- 
room was diffidently declined. Dining rooms 
are high at Shepherd's, and cash fable dhote 
would be toleratea that evening. We would 
consider the matter again. We had no bag- 
gage, so the matter was not pressed, and 
whether we were to confer and sleep at the 
houses of the Ministry was left in a state of 
beautiful doubt. 

I hate to use the words ‘‘ heavy swells,” but 
it seemed that everybody around Shepherd's 
was built that way. A fellow blacked my boots 
the day I left, and when the last sixpence I had 
was deposited in his hands I wondered from 
his manner whether he wasa baronet or not. 
He was not. He stole my helmets, and that is 
not the characteristic of a baronet. We dined 
table dhote. I confess it; although I have 
sometimes congratulated myself that I have 
been able to dine at all on account of the prac- 
tical failure of the British expedition. 

The Egyptian question bothered the nations 
of the earth at that time, and Cairo was full of 
diplomats, ambassadors, Canadian voyageurs 
and other envoy extraordinary. An English 
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Author of the Random Reminiscences of a 
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bless heri—paid us well, and what is the 
result? Arg effort to even up the condition of 
things by a hurried, reckless plunge into the 
strongest of pleasures. It is the thraldom, the 
deprivation of everything that man was con- 
stituted to hold dear. Since the days of man's 
fall woman has had her hand inthe making 
and unmaking of the world. Imagine, then, 
being deprived of her divine influence for half 
the months of your life. Don't blame us; we | 
cannot help it. Burns wrote: 

What's done we partly may compute 

But know not what's resisted. 


honor, and I was vis a-vis with a French count, 
I had harbored the thought that he was a 
duke on account of his eating fish with a knife. 
No ordinary count can do that. Hobnobbing 
with him was Jack Boyle. With the confi- 
dence begotten of four sherries and bitters, we 
had invited Jack. Jack was ill at-ease at first, 
but a bottle of the count’s claret brought con- 
tidence. The camaraderie of a table dhote 
broke down all reserve, and the desire for 
information from the front was strong. They 
A Bulgarian attache began surrepti- 


And God knows he knew ! 

Who held the bayonets at Waterloo, or the 
cutlasses at Trafalgar, and changed the map 
of Europe? Whereby has the past wealth of 
Canada come, but by her shantymen? Have 
temperance lecturers done anything but talk? 
The temperance lecture that has the greatest 
of influences, the God of Nature, preaches in 
the early morning, 

Before the dawn wind acftly sighing, 


Jack's opinions on Lord Woles- Brings to burning eyelids sleep 


ducements of canteen, wine shop, song and 
story, which were painfully strong, could not 
restrain him after an ordinary amount of 
recreation in thrashing a soldier and drinking 
a gallon of beer, from going in pursuit of 
He was always after beer and 
He could hunt an old temple or a 


knowledge. 
knowledge. 
beer shop with equal persistency and facility. 


An officer trifling with Egyptology or a soldier 


suffering from a ¢elf-inflicted draught would 
find in Frank their refuge and their strength. 
Seizing an opportunity and ao flask, and with 
the aid of a guide and an antiquarian zeal, he 
hied to the mosque, That is the word, He 
was that in the past tense. Mohammedans, 
like other denominations, have peculiar ideas. 
They didn’t object to Sunday street cars, but 
they did insist on a man, removing his shoes 
and hat before entering their mosques. Now 
some of our people would be slightly put out 
by that. Their claims to religion rest to a 
areat extent on the shininess of their shoes, 
Frank, being a man of cosmopolitan ideas and 
an adaptability to circumstances, begotten 
from the fact of his having belonged to both an 
Orange and Fenian lodge at the same time, 
conformed to the rule, and with ‘‘O, so light a 
foot” reverently entered, 

He held on to the flask. 

You cannot buy drinks in Mohammedan 





He had run 
across in his readings something about 
| 

| 


ley, Mr. Gladstone, the Suez Canal, Egyptian 
bonds, were, to say the least of it, remarkable, 
The lord, who happened to be a Jingo and 
sympathized with Jack's assertion that the 
whole blooming continent of Africa should be 
at once taken possession of, was rather startled 
after a timorous invitation toa glass of wine 
by a hearty slapon the back and a ‘I don't 
mind, old bird, seeing it's you!” The refined 
sensibilities of a Russian invalid tourist were, 
I fear, wounded when Jack wanted to twist 
wrists with him for five pounds and the drinks 
for the house; and the people of the house 
wondered at the foreign generals. 


I want to say right here, the only thing 
against Manchard was that he was too aristo- 
cratic. Because it happened to bea habit in 
that country to have a runner with a wand be- 
fore your carriage, there was no necessity 
when the postprandial drive was being ar- 
ranged for that he, hearing that princes and 
full ambassadors always had two, should order 
that extravagant number. We certainly were 
not ambassadors if we were full. Jack had 
disappeared, The carriage with all ceremony 
was drawn up at the main entrance and the 
commissariat department looked after by my- 
self; to have a thing attended to well one 
must do it himself. There isa swagger drive 
in Cairo, the Rotten Row as it were, called the 











Buttoreturn, Although our half-bred Arabs 
knew not the rein was upon them, it was, and 
when Manchard saw advancing towards him a 
glittering cavalcade—a mixture of Oriental 
splendor and European regularity—a standard 
upraised proclaimed it the staff and escort sur- 
rounding the carriage of the Khedive of Egypt. 
Gathering the reins, with aquick swerve he 
drew toone side, We're loyal, Charlie, if we're 
nothing else. It’s our ally the Khedive. 
We will-give him a cheer, Just at this 
moment, coming down the drive towards 
the advancing pageant, there was a sound of 
advancing hoofs, accompanied with yells—yeils 
encouraging, yells threatening, but withal 
strangely peculiar to ourears. We turned and 
saw advancing at full speed in martial phalanx 
forty of our comrades mounted on Cairian don- 
keys. If anyone imagines the long eared Cairian 
donkey cannot run, let him try it. He can. 
Impelled by the spirit of the race and the heels 
of the shantymen, he was out-doing himself. 
With knees firmly grasping his steed, with 
determination in his eye and two full bottles 
in each pocket and an empty one waving in 
his right hand, the representatives of Canada’s 
chevaliers came on. Before them were the 
flower of Eastern military. Their standard 
was waving, their epaulettes glistening, and 
the sacred person of their sovereign to be pre- 
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served, What cared the Canadian voyageur? 

Who can doubt the power of Canadians now? 

Unswervingly, unflinchingly, with a devotion 

their ancestors had shown at Lundy’s Lane 

and Chateauguay, they hesitated not, but with 

a full swoop charged madly on while the don- 

keys’ ears waved bravely in the breeze, 

The spectators’ faces, I suppose, paled at the 
thought of the conflict. But the action was 
short. The horses of the escort snorted and 
turned tail, and the horses of the carriage 
wheeled to one side. Our countrymen swept 
past the victors of the field. With faces glow- 
ing with national pride and East India sherry, 
Manchard and I took off our hats and greeted 
the discomfited Khedive and his hussars. 

The thought then occurred that considering 
the Khedive was our ally, an explanation 
might be necessary that that was one of the 
Canadian shantyman’s playful ways, but as 
neither of us were intimate with him and the 
staff and escort were busy collecting them- 
selves, we went on. Yes, we went on. 

But all things and ten pounds must have an 
end, and about ten o’clock the following night 
the cold, pale moon looked unpityingly down 
on two travel-stained individuals moving 
through the European portion of Cairo towards 
Kasr el Nil barracks, That suited our finan- 
cial condition. We were passing before a 
quaintly built house that still bore the indefin- 
able marks of an English home. 

All at once the notes of a piano were heard 
and soon the air was distinguishable. It was 
the old, familiar, much-laughed-at The 
Maiden’s Prayer, the school-girl exhibition 
Piece, performed by an inexperienced hand. 
The sound of the long unheard familiar piano 
struck a responsive chord in our hearts, and as 
the old music of bright-faced, bread-and-butter, 
and much-loved cousin and boyish sweetheart 
was listened to Manchard said, ‘Let us sit 
down.” We listened, and never had a school- 
girl musician such an appreciative audience. 
There was a pathos in the very mistakes. It 
was about two miles to barracks and the way 
was hard. We slept right there, lulled to 
sleep by the airs of our boyhood played by a 
girlish hand, 

In the early morning we arose and sought a 
fountain. Water comes out of fountains. We 
wanted water; wanted it badly, Fountains 
are generally in gardens. We were after a 
garden. Marchard never before had develored 
such intense horticultural tastes. In the 
bountiful generosity of previous rulers of 
Egypt, Cairo had been plentifully supplied 
with magnificent gardens, May the said rulers 
rest in peace, Strolling through a beautiful 
walk with overhanging shrubs of tropical 
luxuriance, enjoying the sweetness of our sur- 
roundings and thecool morning air that fanned 
our fevered brows, we saw before us an artifi- 
cial grotto formed with all the poetry and 
imagination of the Eastern mind. We paused, 
struck with its beauty. A moment after 
we noticed that the grotto had an occupant— 
& young girl. She was reading. Desirous of 
enjoying the coolness of the morning in this 
beautiful, almost fairy-like scene, she had 
come there to read Lalla Rookh, as we dis- 
covered afterwards. I have the volume yet. 
An undefinable something about face, dress 
and pose at once showed her to be of our own 
race, the first we had met for months. The 
black eyes of the Dongolese, the graceful 
posturing of the Nubian and the wonderful car- 
riage of the daughters of the Nile were for- 
gotten. There was the blue-eyed, pure minded 
embodiment of what we venerate and what we 
love. There was the purity, goodness and 
nobility of mother, sister and sweetheart all 
borne to usin that first glance of an English 
girl. Under the intluences of shattered nerves 
and surroundings we could have fallen down 
and worshipped her. 

A branch is twisted by Manchard under the 
intluence of his feelings. The girl turned, saw 
us, and with a startled cry ran away. A maid 
of our race affrighted at two brutish, worship- 


ping men! ‘“ We’re brutes,” Manchard man- 
aged to whisper. I managed to hiccough 
* Amen,” 


= 


Acknowledged His Superior. 


‘Ah! Howd'y’do? Just come up to tke 
city, I suppose?” asked the bunco-steerer, as 
he cordially extended his hand tothe simple 
looking old farmer who was stumbling along 
with the crowd coming off the ferry-boat at the 
foot of Liberty street. 

* Wal, wal! is this you? I'm mighty glad 
ter see yer!” replied the farmer, with evident 
recognition. 

‘*Glad to see you,” said the bunco man, a 
little puzzled. ‘* How are all the folks?” 

“ First-class,” 

‘Crops been good?” 

** Middlin’ tolerable.” 

‘** Here on business, I suppose ?” 

“Yas; I wanter collect some money frum a 
man I've been shipping taters to fer a spell 
back.” 

‘Then, of course, you want to get business 
off your mind first. So we'll go and collect 
your money, and then I want you to come and 
have a nice little lunch with me, Mr.—er— 
Warner,” hazarded the bunco man. 

**My name ain’t Warner!” exclaimed the 
farmer in astonishment, 

“What! aren’t you my old friend Deacon 
Warner of Redclay Center?” 

** No, I bean’t !” 

‘*T am surprised! I recognized your face and 
your voice, and I don’t see how I could be so 
mistaken.” 

‘* Wal, it do beat all, that you don’t remem- 
ber me, Mr. Flasher. Don’t you recollect ol’ Si 
Humsted, who boarded you and yer wife and 
children, out at Skeetertown, last summer, and 
took you all in and treated you like one of the 
family? Why, my wife was speakin’ about 
you only last night, and sayin’ what nice, 
pleasant people you was, and how she hoped - 
you'd cum out and stay with us again this year, 
and—” 

But the bunco man had fied. He suddenly 
remembered that the honest old farmer could 
give him points in his own business,— Harry 
Romaine in Puck. 





“TIT must oy that our union men work like 
lightning,” said the jocose general manager. 

** How is that?” asked the proprietor. 

" sor rarely strike twice in the same place.” 
—Truth, 
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Short Stories Retold. 


—— 
At a church meeting in one ot the suburbs of 
Ghicago, the enquiry was made whether a cer- 
tain lawyer of the congregation, whose finan- 
cial affairs were somewhat involved, had ** got 
religion.” To which another lawyer present 


responded : ** * No, I think not, unless it’s in his 


wife’s name.’ x 


They were talking about the phenomena of 
the mind. The tall man remarked how curious 
it was that a mancould not do one thing and 
think of another. The short man said that he 
had read of people who could write two words 
at the same time, and the thin man added that 
a great many people could do one thing and 
think of another. But the tall man answered 
that these things were all special cases and 
exceptions, and reiterated the statement that 
it was curious, etc.,etc. Just then the quiet 
young woman in the corner suggested that she 
didn’t consider it curious at all. “‘ You can t 
do it,” said the tall man. ‘Oh, yes,” said the 
quiet young woman ; * when I was a little girl 
I used to be able to say the Lord’s Prayer and 
think of anything else in the world.” Boston 


Budget. 


Many Episcopal bishops are in the habit of 
describing themselves “by divine permission 
bishop of ” their diocese, in official documents. 
A certain bishop not long ago had occasion to 
send such a document to a most devout but 
not highly educated layman. Thereupon it 
became the duty of the layman to draw up and 
sign an official document relating to some 
church business, and noticing the phrase re- 
ferred to in the bishop's paper he thought it 
was incumbent upon him, also, to recognize 
the divine guidance. So, in entire good faith, 
he described himself as ‘‘ John Smith, by divine 
permission grocer and dealer in all kinds of 
flour and feed.”" The paper never got into the 
archives of the church, however.—A ryonaut, 


Here is a story of a young man which is 
credited to a Chicago divine: The night he 
took the “third” the Senior Warden, at the 
proper time, gave him the ‘‘jewel.” Then the 
Worshipful Master, with stately tread and 
solemn face, came down from his seat in the 
East, and approaching the young candidate 
said: ‘‘My brother, what is the jewel of your 
office?” The young man blushed, and in a 
hesitating manner stammered out: ‘“ The 
typewriter.” The face of the Worshipful Mas- 
ter relaxed into a smile, and he said: ‘‘ Well, 
that is not exactly the answer I expected, but 
as you have alluded to typewriters, let me ask 
you which one you prefer?” There was no 
hesitation on the part of the candidate this 
With a happy look he answered eager- 
Masonic Chronicle. 


time. 
ly: ‘‘Oh, the blonde.”— 


* 

Mr. Le Faun in his Seventy Years of Irish 
Life, tells endless good stories. A poor Itafian 
organ-grinder, weary after a long walk, asked 
a peasant whom he met near Carricktuohil 
how far he was from Cork. ‘Just four short 
miles,” was the answer. ‘What do you 
mean,” said a priest who happened to pass at 
the time, ‘* by deceiving the poor fellow? You 
know well enough it’s eight long miles.” 
‘* Sure your riverence,” said the other, “T seen 
the poor boy was tired, and I wanted to keep 
his courage up. If he heard your riverence— 
out I’m plazed to think he didn’t—he’d be 
down hearted entirely.” On oneoccasion a case 
was being tried in Limerick before Chief Baron 
O'Grady, and a barrister named Bushe was 
making a speech for the defence, when an ass 
began to bray loudly outsidethecourt, ‘‘ Wait 
a moment,” said the chief baron; ‘“‘one at a 
time, Mr. Bushe, if you please.” The barrister 
waited for a chance to retort, and it came pre- 
sently. When O'Grady was charging the jury, 
the ass again began to bray, if possible more 
loudly than before. ‘“‘I beg your pardon, my 
lord,” said Bushe; ‘‘may I ask youto repeat 
your last words’ There is such an echo in this 
court I did not quite catch them.” 


° 
In a certain locality there lived some years 
ago, and may yet, a good old Methodist brother 
and a good old Presbyterian brother. They 
got along very well together until they tried to 
trade horses or to talk religion, and then the 
Methodist brother always lost his temper and 
said things he was sorry for. On one occasion 
they had traded horses, and, though the result 
still raukled in the breast of the Methodist, he 
was on good terms with his neighbor, and they 
had metin a piece of meadow and started a 
discussion on predestination. It proceeded 
warmly until the Methodist brother lost con- 
trol of himself, and with horse trades and John 
Calvin mixed up in his mind, he exclaimed 
‘*Go 'way from here; you're a thief and a liar 
and a Presbyterian,’ This was too much, and 
the next minute they were rolling over in the 
grass, clawing like a pair of cats, and pretty 
soon the Presbyterian was sitting astride of 
his foe, bumping his head into the soft ground. 
‘‘ Take it back,” he yelled ; ‘‘ take it back or”— 
bump—bump—"“'I’ll knock your old head off.” 
‘*Stop and I will,’ gasped the Methodist 
brother. The Presbyterian let him up, ‘That 
is,” he continued, as he brushed himself and 
spit the dust out of his mouth, ‘I'll take it 
back on the first two counts, but you’re a dad 
blamed old Presbyterian anyhow,” and it was 
an entire week before they were friendly again. 
-Exchange. 


——.—____ 


How He Made It. 








** I made five hundred dollars once,” said the 
man in the mackintosh, “by merely keeping 
my mouth shut.” 

**Was it at an auction?” 
the slouch hat. 

“* Ma.” 

‘* High-priced doctor asked you to show him 
your tongue and you didn’t do it?” ventured 
the man who had his feet on the table, 

“No. It was——” 

**Found it on the street and didn’t say a 
word about it to anybody ?” suggested the man 
behind the green goggles. 

*Doiton abet!” enquired the man in the 
shaggy ulster. 

** Burglar asked you where your money was 
hid and you were struck speechless and 
couldn’t tell him /” hazarded the man with the 
big spot of gray in his mustache. 

‘You think you're pretty smart,” said the 
man in the mackintosh, speaking to the crowd 


asked the man in 


_ TORONTO fanless NIGHT. 





brought around to the back, and tied with a 
bow of white ribbon. 


Magenta and black, and black and white are 
popular combinations for wrappers and tea- 


generally, “ but you're not. None of you would 
ever guess it. I made that five hundred dol- 
lars in the simplest way in the world. A rich 
old uncle who was visiting us told a long story 
we'd heard him tell a hundred times before. I 















































































: + | gowns, and the heliotrope shades retain 
eee pa eek caste ear 7 their popularity. The daintiest evening 
_ he colors in rich silks, brocades and 
nen ¢repons are used for tea-gowns, which 





increase in sumptuousness every season. 
The fronts of crepons are often enriched with 
rows of cream-colored lace insertion, through 
which flash glints of a silk lining of contrast- 
ing color. 


For Missie and Mamma. 


OME gowns for girls from five years 
old to fourteen show many mixed 
cloths—tweeds, serges and’ chev- 
iots. Quiet combinations prevail, 
and the result is admirable; change- 
able effects are still seen in every 

description of fabric, and often the surface is 
dotted over with bourette knots, broche figures, 
or the colors will be softly blended into in- 


distinct stripes. 


The colors most in vogue are all warm 
browns—tobacco, chestnut, and golden—tan- 
color and ashes-of-roses. The same combina- 
tions so much worn by their mammas are du- 
plicated for the little ones, except that of black 
and white; but even this is prepared for girls 
of fourteen, in the form of shepherds’ checks 
made with black velvet yokes and cuffs and 
trimmed with rows of velvet ribbon. 

. 


Church-going gowns should always be of 
quiet color and design, but during Lent the 
woman who studies the eternal fitness of 
things will dress quietly on all occasions, The 
artist has sketched a couple of demure cos- 
tumes which are exactly suited to the peniten- 
tial season. One in dove-gray corded silk, with 
dark gray velvet bordering in narrow bias 
strips. The second is an artistic gown of rich 
white satin made with the one-piece bodice 
stretched over a faultless lining, and the plain 
skirt is embroidered in gold and edged with gold 
passementerie. La MopE, 





New Books and Magazines. 


Milestone Moods and Memories is the title 
of a book of verse just issued from the presses 
of Hunter, Rose & Company. They are from 
the pen of Donald McCaig, whose name is not 
altogether new to readers of Canadian verse. 
The pieces contained in the book are not, asa 
rule, of the fragmentary sort, but of a more 
pretentious length, some covering several 
pages. One of the best in my opinion is The 
Tramp, which will be found reproduced in 
another column of this paper. He has several 
pieces in Scotch dialect that are well done. 
The volume contains some selections that 
have lain unpublished in Mr. McCaig’s 
possession for forty years—an example of that 
modest reserve that marks a man endowed 
with the poetic soul as it used to be. The 
modern poetic spirit, it seems, never feels a 
doubt, never experiences a moment's hesita- 
tion, and is never mantled with a blush. 


* 

The most notable feature of the Canadian 
Magazine for February, considering that it isa 
national magazine, is The Eldorado of British 
Columbia, by E. Molson Spragge. The writer 
gives a nice, descriptive account of a trip 
through the mining regionsof British Columbia, 
illustrated with capital photographic views of 
various towns. Prof. John Campbell, F.R.S.C., 
breadths of double fold goods form the skirt, | discusses The American Indian; What and 
and forages from five to ten they are quite | Whence, in a learned and thoughtful paper, 
short, a little below the knee; older girls wear | replete with information of the rarest kind. 
their skirts to reach their boot-tops. There is} But what I enjoyed more than anything else 
quite a demand also for the English sailor-suit | W88 Hon. David Mills’ reminiscences of the 
with kilt skirt, and these are made to order. | Schools of the Olden Time. It was a happy 

+ subject cleverly treated. Surely anyone could 

Skirts of other gowns are as varied asthosetor} write entertainingly of his school days; 
ladies ; they are in circle shape, gored in front | therefore it is not surprising that Hon. David 
and on the sides, and straight; the straight | Mills should have treated the subject with 
skirts, however, predominate, and two] consuming interest. All through the maga- 
breadths of double-fold goods, or three of | zine is a good one. 


twenty-inch, are used. It is also a matter of The C li 
taste and convenience whether the skirts be e Cosmopolitan for February introduces a 


lined or unlined. The circle skirts of imported famous European author to its readers, Valdes 


gowns are usually lined with soft silk. Only of Madrid, and the artist Marold of Paris, well 
known as a French illustrator. 


an occasional skirt is trimmed; and we are - 
spared the threatened invasion of the be- The New Standard Dictionary, upon which 
flounced French frocks. A narrow band of fur, several prominent scholars have for a long 
otter, or Persian lamb, on the very edge of the time been engaged at the instance of Messrs. 
little skirt, is a neat finish and givesa warm Funk & Wagnalls, the publishers, promises to 
look; but most straight skirte- are simply supersede all dictionaries extant. The first 
hemmed. volume—it will be in two parts—has just 
A few bright-colored gowns are worn for | reached us and proves that when finished the 
dressy occasions; as a scarlet cashmere trim- | work will be a grand one. The growth of the 
med abundantly on waist and sieeves with | language in its volume of words is almost be- 
ruches of very narrow black satin ribbon ; and | yond belief. When Dr. Johnson published his 
a frock of pale blue and plum-colored velours, | dictionary he brought the language within 
cut in torrents around the bottom and bound | 45,000 words; Stormonth raised the list to 
with plum-colored velvet, with a ruffle of blue | 50,000, Worcester to 105,000, Webster's (Inter- 
silk laid under the torrents. For dancing- | national) to 125,000, the Century to 225 000, and 
school are charming little gowns of white or | the Standard to nearly 300 000. Another point 
delicate-tinted crepons, made with straight | of great importance is the grouping of 
plain skirts, very short, full waists, giving an| derived words around their primitives. 
Empire eflect, short, puffed sleeves, and shoul- | A great many compound words that needed 
der ruffles. Very often a bertha of lace sur-| Only the briefest definition have been brought 
~ ans under the chief word from which they were 
derived and defined by a single phrase suited 
to each case. The plan saves space and time. 
Take the word “‘ box,” and after the definition 
of the way in which it is employed in different 
senses there is half a column given to the 
phrases in which it is the leading compound. 
These phrases are printed in broad-faced type, 
and practically exhaust the compounds which 
the word “box” enters into. This is conveni- 
ent for one who consults the dictionary, and it 
saves important space which is needed for the 
new words which science and various indus- 
tries are constantly adding to the language. 
It is of immense service to the student to have 
the stem word and its compounds with other 
words grouped where they can be read imme- 
diately, and hundreds of times in the Standard 
long lists of scientific terms are brought to- 
gether under the heading of the root which 
enters uniformly into all their compounds, 
SATURDAY NIGHT predicted some months ago 
that this dictionary would be an advance on 
preceding ones, and it is gratifying now to 
find that prediction so wonderfully well ful- 





Simple sailor-suits of cloth, flannel, or serge, 
in graysand dark blue, are very popular for 
everyday and school wear. The grays are 
trimmed with bands of blue stuff, and the 
blues with black or white braid. Two straight 





filled, Funk & Wagnalls, 11 Richmond street 
west, Toronto, are the Canadian agents, 
REVIEWER, 





Sammy’s Essay On the Tode. 





Todes is like frogs, but with more dignity, 
and when you come to think of it frogs is wet- 
rounds the neck, and they are worn with or| ter. The warts wich todes is noted for can’t be 


without guimpes. Among these dressy little | cured, for they is cronick, but if I couldent git 


frocks the daintiest one is an accordion-plaited | We! Ide stay in the house, Billy he says the 
ashes-of-roses silk; wide accordion-plaited | tode stools issent wat the todes sits down on, 


ruffies form the sleeves and surround the| >ut is jus called that, When my uncle Ned 
neck, and a bertha of Margot lace falls over the | herd him say that, he said, Billy wat does they 
ruffles. set down on? And wen Billy he coldent tell, 
. my uncle Ned he fround, and he said, said he, 

Dressy shoulder and waist trimmings to ‘ Billy, folkes like you, that goes about sayin’ 
freshen and brighten the gown for home din- | tain’t so, and yet not explainin’ how It is, is 
ners, concerts and the theater abound. A | atheists, and atheists is a theef.’ Then I said, 
pretty fichu is of white lace and pale blue] yncle Ned, may be the todes don't set down at 
crepe. A square yoke of wide lace, cut to| all, and he turned on me and said you pessilent 
fit the shoulders smoothly, is trimmed around | communest, and was a-lookin’ for somethin’ to 
with a ruffle of lace and finished at the neck | thro’,wenIrun, My grandfather knew a tode 
with a stock collar of blue crepe ; then plaited | wich somebody had tamed tillit wasfolks, Wen 








THE EXTERNAL REMEDY FOR 
Rheumatism, Sciatica and 


Nervous Diseases. 
Mention this Paper 


litenin’, only litenin’, hain’ vege no gum onto it. 
The fii will be standin’ a-rubbin’ its hind 
legs to gather and a thinkin’ wat a fine fli it is, 
and the tode a-settin’ some dissance away like 
it was asleep. While you are seein’ the fli as 
plane as you ever see anithing, all to once it 
ain’t there. 
sollem, out of his eyes, like he said wat’s be- 
come of that fli? but you kno’ he et it. 
todes live in the water and there is a spoted 
feller wich lives in a tree, like birds, 
hollers like a red Injun, and then chuckles to 
think 
Boston Courier. 


Then the tode he looks up at you 


Some 
This ‘un 


there wasent nothin’ the matter.— 


-> 





An Unexpected Turn. 





“So you want to marry my daughter. But 


can vou support a family?” 

“Oh, yes, I think so.” 

“Think a moment. Remember there are ten 
of us.”—Fliegende Blaater. 


She Objected, 


‘““Mr. Courty asked me to marry him last 
night,” she blushingly told her mother. 

** And what did you tell him?” 

**I told him to ask you.” 

‘““Ask me?” echoed the startled parent. 
‘““Why, Mary, surely you wouldn’t have your 
dear old mother commit bigamy, would you?” 
—ltlanta Constitution. 














AYERS _ 


SARSAPARILLA 


HAS CURED OTHERS 
wil L CURE we 





a=! | 


Ten years of age, but who d: tae 
name to the public, makes this authorized, 
confidential statement to us: 

“When I was one year old, my mamma dieé 
of consumption. The doctor said that I, 
oo, would soon die, and all our neighbors 
hous ght that even if I did not die, I would 
never be able to walk, because I was so 
weak and puny. A gathering formed and 
broke under my arm. I hurt my finger and 
it gathered and threw out pieces of bone, 
If I hurt myself so as to break the skin, it 
was sure to become a running sore. I had 


to take lots of medicine, 


but nothing has 
done me so much good as Ayer's Sarsapa- 
rilla, It has made me well and strong.” — 


T. D. M., Noreatur, Kans, 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co. » Lowell, Masa, 
_ Cures others, will ¢ cure you 





Ladies 

Say 

Our 

Silver Bon Bon Trays 
Are too cute for anything. 
rhey should know. 
We have them in different styles 
and at prices to suit the most 
economic buyer. 


CHAS. SPANNER 


JEWELER 


350 Yonge St. .2n¢ Poor 


THE MERCHANTS’ TS" RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 
Thie well- known revtacrant ele been recently en 
inducements to the ee. 





ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste} 


Whitens the ohn ae Sweetens 





Feb. 10, 1894 


REV. ALEX. GILRAY, 
College Street Presbyterian Church, writes « 
Dear Sirs,— 
It is with much satisfaction that I learn that 
7% have decided to establish a branch office 
Toronto, believing as I do, that the more 
widely your Acetic Acid remedy is made known, 
the forthe will be the gratitude accorded to 
~— xr the relief experienced by many suffer- 
ers in Can We have used your Acid for 
over eighteen years, and are now prepared to 
state that itis worthy of a Se mp in every family. 
We have found it thoroughly safe and effective 
and have commended it to many,—for which we 
have been thanked. We wish you success in 
your new quarters, as we feel sure your success 
will bring relief here as it bas already done to 
large numbers in the old land and other 
countries. Much will depend on the patient 
and persevering use of the Acid as set forth in 
your little book. 
ALEX, Griray, 91 Bellevue Avenue. 


Toronto, 28th Nov., 1898. 


For pamphlet and all information apply to 


COUTTS & SONS, 72 Victoria 8t., 
TORONTO. 








and Nervous Diseases. Double Chieride of Gold 
System. The best e oy “y and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Oomplete 
an if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
ly Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
‘erento, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak: 
ville, Ont. 





ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mail ordere receive especial at 
tention. 











The Double Breasted 
Prince Albert Coat... 


[LAKEHURST SANITARIUM 
For the treatment of inmebriety, Opium Habit 


The Since Albert coat still continues the 
premier garment, its dressy character and ele- 
gance of. outline, suitable for all forms and 
ages, rendering its superiority indisputé able 
The materials selected for such coats are 
—_ makes of Black Cheviott, Black or 
Gray Vicimas, uncut Worsted. Materials 
with almost imperceptible blue tints are als 
freely used. ‘They are worn very long and 
full skirted, the lapels well pes aked and of 
‘oo proportions, they will be evenly spaced 
| for five buttons and the roll will extend to the 

j third. The edges are stitched close and the 
sleeves have full cuffs finished plain ; the vest 
to be of the same material as coat ; the trowsers 
also of the same material, but if necessary 
something in a lighter shade in stripe or check 
to blend is very appropriate. Such are the 
goods which are now selling, and of which ! 
he ave an exceedingly fine orn 

HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
I a House Block 


| 
. 
| 
| 
ne TORONT’ 





Highest Artistic Qualities' n 


Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 





| Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y 
; Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos 


Easy terms of payment 


Bargains in slightly used upright Piano 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 


Pianos to rent 
Pianos repaired. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


1a connection with Mesere. Suckling & Sone’ Music Stor 
107 Yonge Stree}, east side, below Adelaide Street. 


Old Pianos exchanged. 
Pianos tuned. 


Dry Kindling Wood 





scarf-ends of the crepe, trimmed on the outer 
edge and across the ends with lace, are fastened 
on either side of the front; these are crossed, 


ite master wissled it would come for flies, 
They cetches ‘em with their tung, which is 
very like a long red werm, but more like 





Delivered address, 6 crates crates 93.% 
A cate holds a5 mush en a barrel. ore 


HARVIE & ©O., 20 Sheppard streé 
Telephone 1670 or send Post Card. 


The Most Ayreabe D Dei in Use 
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right to tell you that my love lives still, has 


s ; I had killed it, my dear. I even asked another 
A woman to be my wife, but now that poor 
4 Archie is gone, and you are free, I have the 


By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


Author" of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” ‘“Jacobi’s Wife,” *‘ sir Anthony's Secret,’ 


“ Onder False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 


. COPYRIGHTED, 1898, BY THH AUTHOR. 


CHAPTER LII. 


Mrs. Severne did not appear to be either sur- 
prised or depressed when Mr. Beilby’s matri- 
monial intentions were announced. But this 
was no relief to Felix’s mind, for he had a 
strong faith in the power of women to conceal 
their emotions ; and although he could find no 
sign which contirmed Mrs. Hyde’s theory, his 
fears were by no means laid to rest. He was 
rendered uneasy and constrained by this un- 
spoken fear for Marjory’s happiness, and there- 
fore he thought it better to keep away from 
her during the rest of her visit to Red- 
wood Hall, the consequences of which line 
of conduct being that Marjory wept silent, 
passionate tears when she returned to her 
dingy lodgings in Southminster, and vowed 
that nothing would induce her to cross the 
threshold of Redwood Hall again. : 

Felix was very busy for tne next few days 


. and had no time (even if he had the inclination) 


to go near her; but during the first week of 
the New Year a letter reached him which 
would, he thought, be of interest to her, and 
he resolved one morning to go down to South- 
minster and see her about it. If he had any 
other purpose in his mind than that of impart- 
ing news, he kept it steadily in the background. 

He was glad to meet Archie, witha steady 
old nurse as his escort, before he reached Mar- 
jory’s lodgings. It was rather a relief to him 
to think that the child would be out. He 
occupied so much ot Marjory’s attention as a 
general rule, especially when Felix called. 
Felix was fond of the little lad, but he was 
inclined to be jealous of his share in Marjory's 
heart. 

He did not find anybody to announce him, 
and therefore made his way at once to the 
drawing-room, tenanted by Marjory, who was 
obliged to have fairly good-sized and well 
situated rooms on account of her pupils, He 
knocked once—twice, before her voice cried 
“Come in.” Then, entering, he came upon an 
unexpected sight. 

She had evidently expected to see only the 
landlady or the servant, for she hesitated when 
she saw him, and colored high. Her cap was 
tossed upon a sofa, and the golden brown hair 
was disarranged. There was a new light in 
her eye, @ new erectness in her attitude, and in 
her hand she held—wonder of wonders—a 
violin, 

[he momentary embarrassment passed, but 
her excitement did not. She turned towards 
him with the bow in one hand, the instrument 
inthe other. ‘Oh, Felix—Felix!” she cried, 
quite in the old, bright, friendly way, ‘‘my 
hand has got better—it jis strong again—I 
can play!” 

“Is it really better? 
Felix. 

* Listen!” she said, tucking the violin under 
her chin and drawing the bow across the 
strings. ‘‘I have forgotten nothing. I know 
exactly what I ought to do, though my fingers 
are a little stiff, but I can play.” 

And she broke forth with a wild Tarantella, 
furious in its mirth, followed by a gentler Bar- 
carolle, and a stately march. When she ceased 
to play her head was still held proudly and a 
passionate light was in her eyes. 

“There!” she said. “Thank God my gift 
bas come back!” 

‘‘ And what will you do with it, Marjory?” 
he asked. 

‘IT shall play in public,” she answered boldly, 
“and I shali teach, I shall earn money for my 
boy. Idon’t care about fame now for myself, 
but Ido care to earn my own living and his, 
and give him s’good education, and see him 
independent. I shall be able to do that now— 
without help.” 

* You disdain help so much, then?” 

There was reproach in his voice. She looked 
at him and seemed about to speak, then 
checked herself. 

‘There is no need for you to work so hard 
you know, aeanaery The boy is my godson ; I 
shall be happy and proud to provide for him as 
if he were my own.” 

‘* You are very good,” she answered, but her 
voice was a little hard. ** Very good and kind; 
but I shall be glad if'I can make my son grow 
up to indepenuence and hard work, I myself 
was helped so much during my girlhood that I 
have no right to speak lightly of timely assist- 
ance; but it would have been happier for me, 
and better for me, if my own people had given 
it to me instead of yours. And whe think 
of the help you were constantly giving to my 
pee husband, and the snare that such help 

ecame to him, I am inclined to beg and pray 
of you never to do anything for the boy.” 

!'slix was hurt by her tone and showed it in 
his next remark. 

“T have done my best,” he said quietly, but 
in a lower tone than usual, and turned away. 

Marjory put the violin down and sprang after 
him, * Felix, Felix !—I didn’t mean to vex 
f' u. Iam grateful to you for your goodness— 

am, indeed.” 

“That is the worst of it,” said Felix gently. 
“ Your gratitude hurts me even more than 
your reproaches,” 

She burst into teare. ‘‘I do not know what 
to do,” she said. ‘I do appreciate your good- 
ness, Felix, even when I seem so cold and dis- 
agreeable. You don't know—I have never 
told you—but when—when Archie was gone, I 
had to look over his papers, and I found all 
sorts of memoranda of what he owed you. 
And, of course, these notes probably don’t 
represent half of what he really owed you. I 
have kept them—I mean to pay them byand 
by. That is really why I am glad that I can 
Play again, because in that way I can make 
on and pay off Archie's debts.” 

‘Marjory, you know very well that I do not 
consider them as debts. The little Lever did 
for Archie was a gift. You pain me_ ver 
greatly when you refuse to accept a small gift 
from me,” 

“I don’t refuse—I have taken too much 
already. Don't be angry with me, Felix; it is 
for Archie's sake. I feel it like a slur on his 
memory that he should still owe you money.” 

“My dear Marjory ——” 

“Yes, I know Lam ridiculous. Never mind 
that. We will not talk about the matter an 
longer. What did you come to tell me? for 

now you came on business.” 

“| never come for any other reason now, do 
Ii” said Felix, alittle sadly. ‘I would come 
if you allowed me, But the reason of to-day's 
Visit was a letter that I received this morning 
and wished you to see. It is from a young 
Woman whose name you will remember—Jenny 
Chadwick,” 

* Yes, [remember,” and Marjory's face sud- 
denly turned white. 

“She writes from Exeter, where she has 
been living for some time,” said Felix. ‘Shalt 

read you the letter, or will you read it for 
yourself?” 

“Read it to me, please,’ and, seating herself 
On the sofa, Marjory listened with one hand 


Shading her eyes, while Felix read the letter 
aloud, 


I am very glad,” said 


“Honored sir,” the missive began. ‘I have 
been wishful for some time past to write to 
(ra, Severne, but am afraid that to hear of me 
Would give her pain, and have therefore kept 
Silence ; seeing as how she will remember me 
48 Jenny Chadwick, related to Jerry Strong, 
aud having been Mra. Severne’s companion on 
ecteedtal night that she is not likely to for- 


Marjory made a little movement and turned 
her head away. 
“Is it too much for you ?” Felix asked. 
ane at all—no, 


Felix read on. 


te remember the girl per- 


my rocking chair has not yet come. 


| ‘*I have long wanted to write to her and tell 
her how I have grieved for the dreadful crime 
that my uncle committed. But I have not 
liked to intrude. Only 1 should like her to 
know that | am married to Joe Barbury, 
which was the young man that Mary Strong 
was engaged to, a little over a year; and that 
we have a beautiful little boy, just a month 
old, and it was that which put it into my head 
to write to you and ask you if you would be so 
kind as to trouble yourself with a message 
from me to her, It’s just this, which I hope 
she won’t think it too bold of me to say, and 
it’s Joe’s words, which, perhaps, she’ll think 
the more of than if they was mine. ‘We may 
have dark days,’ he says, ‘but there’s always 
sunshine behind and ready to break through, 

And theres never a trouble sent from God but 

what God has a cure for it.’ 

** Honored sir, these words of Joe’s have been 
such a comfort to me from time to time that I 
thought I would like to write and tell them to 
you, and if you thought well of them, perhaps 
you would repeat them to Mrs, Severne. For 
she’s had so much grief to bear that I some- 
times cry only to think of her. I hope she will 
take comfort and have some brightness and 

| sunshine in her life again, as me and Joe have 
| now, although we're both come through a good 
bit of trouble—and especially Joe, through los- 
ing one that was dear to him. Bat he is happy 
now, and so, sir,am I, and beg*o subscribe 
myself, 
** Your humble and faithful servant, 
“ JENNY BARBURY.” 

Felix laid the letter on the table and glanced 
at Marjory. She wascalm, but her face was 
still very pale. 

* Poor girl! It was kind of her,” she said. 
‘Very tew people think in their happiness of 
those who are not happy.” Then her self-re- 
straint gave way. ‘‘ And I am not! she added, 
putting up her hand to brush away the starting 
tears. ‘‘ My happiness is gone.” 

** Not for eve, Marjory. The sun may shine 
again.” 

**My sun will not shine,” she answered 
bitterly. Then in a softer voice: ‘‘ No, Felix, I 
am paying the cost of my early mistakes, and 
one must always be 7 gag todothat. I was 
rash, headstrong, wilful—I took my own way, 
and [ have suffered for it. You remember 
what a great man once said—that a blunder 
was worse than a crime.” 

“I don’t know what blunder you made, 
Marjory.” 

**it is better forgotten,” said Marjory sadly. 
“*IT took pinchbeck for gold—that is all, Felix.” 

And then he knew that she was thinking of 
Archie, and for the first time he saw clearly 
that although she had mourned her husband’s 
tragic end, she had mourned for her lost love 
long before. 

They sat silent for a little time and then ina 
moved voice Felix spoke of the boy, and of 
Marjory's own prospects, But she answered 
only with a sigh. 

‘Why,’ he said, looking at her kindly, ‘‘just | 
now you were delighted with the notion of be- 
ginning your musical career again.” 

‘*T am delighied,” she said, trying to recover 
her spirits, ‘‘ but,” drooping again, “it is a 
dreary life.” 

“Itisalife you are not fit for,” said Felix 
with sudden determination. ‘‘Listen to me, 
Marjory. You know that I have always dis- 
liked that kind of life and work for you. It is 
not that I don’t think you would be successful 
—I think you could probably have every kind 
of success, And you are strong enough; I 
believe it would be good rather than bad for 
your health. But, forall that, you are not fit 
for the life.” 

“What do you mean?” asked Marjory. 
There was a tremor in her voice. 

‘*T mean that you want a life where you can 
love and be loved again, dear. You will never 
be happy where your heart is starved. Mar- 
jory, listen to me. Have I not been very 
patient? You know very well—that I love vou 
—that I have loved you for many years. Why 
should it be impossible for you to accept my 
devotion now? Why should you not be the 
lady of my heart, my queen, and my love? I 
think I could make you happy, Marjory, dear. 
You know me well enough to be able to say 
whether I could or not.” 

““Oh, Felix, don’t speak of it. Think of— 
Archie. 

“Ido think of Archie,” said Felix, his voice 
growing stern, “and it is because of Archie 
that I have the right to speak. I was a loyal 
friend to you both, Marjory; I have no cause 
to blush for the past. I hid my love—I thought ! 


A Servant Comme il Faut 





Baron Nickleminz (during the moving of the furniture)--It’s very disagreeable, Hans, but 
It’s hard for me to miss my after dinner nap. 


Hans—Oh, sir, that’s easy to remedy. 





Baron--Ah, Gott, this is famous, —Fliege nde Blaater. 





Ble 
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ever lived, and will live, as I believe, until the 
last day of my life. Marjory—I have waited 
vey. long—can you not love me alittle now?” 
e did not gain-his suit at once. She held 
out for some time, with a vague feeling of con- 
stancy to her husband. But Felix was not 
easily repulsed. He came to her again and 
again, pleading so eloquently that she would 
not have been a true woman had her pulses 
failed to thrill as she listened to his burning 
words. And—more than that—her own heart 
leaded too. She had always liked him, as she 
altered out ; it was easy to love him now. He 
was so good, so kind, so gentle with little 
Archie, so infinitely tender to herself, And 
then she suddenly discovered that everybody 
was ere this consummation of a long and 
faithful friendship; and although this dis- 
covery shocked her a little at first, it ultimately 
gave her courage. So that she yielded one day, 
in a quite unexpected manner, to all that Felix 
desired, 

‘*Have I not waited long enough?” he had 
said to her one morning, just as he stood up to 
take his departure, after a very prolonged call. 

And to his joyful amaze, she looked up at 
| him and said gently : 

“Yes, Felix, too long. I have been selfish. 
If you wish it, really, I will do what you 
please.” 

‘* My own darling!” Then presently— 

‘* And when shall we be married, my sweet ?” 

* When i like, Felix.” 

‘* When I like! Now !—to-morrow !” 

‘* That is foolish,” said Marjory, with adawn- 
ing smile, ‘‘ But—if you like—after August.” 

t was a long time to wait, but he did not 
say her nay. For in August her husband would 
have been dead just two years. He was satis- 
fied with her promise—more satisfied still with 
the growing light of happiness in her smiliing 
eyes, 

Mr. Beilby, already married to Helen, per- 
formed the ceremony on a sunny September 
morning, in the little Redwood Church, and all 
Redwood and Southminster assembled to see 
the wedding. Even Mrs. Pawson and her 
daughter (safely established by Felix in a 
house in London) came smiling and smirking 
to throw an old shoe after Marjory “for luck,” 
And whether she has “luck” or not, it is 
sure that she wil) have happiness, after the 
long and dreary hours of anguish which had 
followed the great mistake of Marjory’s 
early life. 

‘At last!” said Felix, as he drew he closer 
to him when the carriage drove from the 
church door, ‘At last, my Marjory, you are 
mine—my very own, I have waited longer for 
you than Jacob served for Rachel, my darling; 
out the years seem like a day to me now for 
the love that I nave borne you. And you love 
me, too !—at last!” 


(THE END.] 
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An Easy Mark 





A woman’s poker club flourishes in one of 
the suburbs of Cincinnati. They say that a 
cold, unfeeling man from an eastern city, 
where artistic poker flourishes as a green bay 
tree, wended his way to this same suburb one 
day. He had simply gone to call on a friend of 
his mother. The lady was not at home, but 
next door, the servant informed him.  In- 
nocently and as free from guile as a commercial 
traveler, he made his way to the neighboring 
house and asked for Mrs. ——. He was ad- 
mitted, and found the educational circle in 
deep study. He was invited, and fell. Who 
can resist feminine wiles and poker ? 

He sat down and gave the ladies some 
highly valuable information, which cost them 
just $60. Then he rose up with the conscious 
pride of a man who has not lived in vain, and 
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left them lamenting. Cold and unfeeling man! 
He left them in the hole and sought the city, 
where he bought and sent to a friend a hand- 
some present. He said that that game was 
the softest snap in the universal hemisphere, 
which shows that after all woman's sphere is 
not a complete circle.—Cincinnati Tribune. 








That’s What he Was 


A funny incident accompanied by a witty 
retort was enjoyed the other day as the crowd 
was surging out of one of the theaters. In 
front of a party of gentlemen was a man with 
his coat collar turned up about his ears. 

‘* Why, there is B—,” said one of the party. 
‘*He doesn’t seem to see us; I guess I'll wake 
him up.” 

At the same time, and without stopping to 
think, he stepped forward and hit the bundled- 
up individual a terrific slap onthe back. The 
man turned around as he received the blow 
and disclosed to the astonished eyes of the 
hilarious gentleman the face of a total 
stranger. He hesitated a moment before the 
calm and enquiring gaze of the man in front, 
and then, stepping forward, said : 

‘*T beg your pardon, sir ; but to tell the truth, 
I took you for another man.” 

“Tam,” was the quiet reply.—Indianapolis 
Sentinel. 





English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

““The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 








California and Mexico. 
The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 


ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever | 


made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 


Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E, | 


corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 
A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 
Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 


and Great Northern railways, has been estab- | 


lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- 


after run daily from Chicago at 10 30 p.m., ar- | 
riving at Seattle 11.30 p.m., fourth day. This | 


is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 


A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pass, Agent, C., M, 


and St. P. R’y, 97 York street, Toronto, Ont, 





Mrs. Honeymoon—Do) you love me? 


Old party (confidentially, from other seat, to 


bridegroom )—She’s asked you forty-seven times 
already. I get out here, but I'll leave the score 
with this gentleman by the window.— Vogue. 
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is averted, or if too late to 
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Weak Lungs. Physicians, the 
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Suffer one day with a cough or cold. 
Apams’ Horenounp Torti Frertt is 
an absolute cure. Packages, 5 cts. 
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CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


' 
| Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

CarRTER's LitTLE Liver PILis are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a@ dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
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Ginger Mint Coffee 
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| [NSTRUCTIONS :—Serve HOT with plain 
hot water, or COLD with syphon or plain 
soda. 
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J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne Street, Toronte 
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| A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help. 
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EDINBURGB 


On a Bottle of OOFFEE ESSENOE is a guarantee that it le 
made from the best materiale by the most roved 
cesses, ie always of one standard quality, that 0 le 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 
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Music. 


EVERAL months ago a vulgar 
and entirely unprovoked attack 
was made in a local sheet, (which 
has since given up the ghost) 
upon our resident musicians 
who had recently returned from 
study in Germany. The very 

questionable and cowardly methods employed 
in this contemptible affair by its instigators 
and the motives which prompted it were at 
the time fearlessly commented on in these 
columns, The ignominious ending of the dia- 
cussion for those who began it, was then 
thought to have been a lesson sufficiently 
dearly purchased to prevent turther persecu- 
tion of a similar character directed against a 
quiet and successful section of our musicians, 
This supposition appears, however, to have 
been ill-founded. A recent issue of the Winni 
peg Tribune, to which distant scene of action 
the matter has now been dragged, contains a 
letter from the pen of Mr. F, H. Torrington of 
this city, in which some most extraordinary 
statements are made concerning the assumed 
depravity of the younger musicians of Toronto, 
whom, in his unseemly anger, Mr. Torrington 
designates by such terms as “ slimy creatures,” 
and he somewhat dramatically predicts that 
they will soon be standing **before the bar of 
public opinion arrayed in all the glory of their 
natural deformity.” The modest and legitimate 
efforts of the younger members of the profes- 
sion in pursuit of a livelihood for themselves 
and their families, are sneeringly and impati- 
ently referred to as ‘‘aspirations after fame,” 
etc. Surely Toronto has outgrown the conditions 
when such language can be used with impunity 
by any resident musician against any section 
of the fraternity without advancing proof of 
occasion forit. If no just cause exists for this 
sort of thing it is certainly time that public 
harangues and newspaper squabbles such 
as have disgraced musical life in Toronto for 
a quarter of a century past, should cease. 
Garbled versions of the comments of the Win- 
nipeg Tribune, concerning the matter, have 
since been published in a contemporary, which 
was supplied with the altered material by par- 
ties whose tactics in this case are similar to 
those employed in past events, which lack of 
space prevents mention of in this issue. As 
was stated in connection with the coarse at- 
tack on students from Germany last summer, 
this journal has no other motive in referring 
to this matter than to see fair play accorded 
all classes of our musicians, irrespective of 
race or creed, The very generous treatment 
accorded Mr. Torrington’s professional work 
in these columns at all times is sufficient 
proof of the sympathy of. SaturpAY NIGHT 
with his musical enterprises and efforts. 
His ‘‘autocratic and _ irritable” tempera- 
ment, as the Winnipeg Tribune refers 
to it, has, however, been overlooked so fre- 
juently as perhaps to encourage conduct 
which those who are in a position to judge 
believe has done more to retard the real pro- 
gress of the art in Toronto and bring the pro- 
fession into disrepute, than all other causes 
combined. This should not be so, and the fact 
that it is, is regrettable and certainly un- 
worthy of the city and the profession. 
Anything that refers to the organs of speech 
and the powers of articulation can perhaps be 
consistently referred to in a musical column, 
particularly as these matters have a direct con- 
nection with the vocal art. I therefore would 
bear testimony to the admirable and in many 
respects philanthropic work being done by 
Mr. S. T. Caurchin the cure of stammering, 
that most distressing of complaints. The 
almost impossible cases relieved by Mr. 
Church’s auto-voce treatment have given him 
a fame which is not confined to this continent, 
and have earned for him the gratitude of many 
whose lives had formeriy been a burden and a 


‘are. 
* 


A Ladies’ String (Juartette has been formed 
»y four members of Mrs. Adamson’s Ladies’ 
Orchestra. The members of the quartette are: 
Misses Archer, ¢ Lina Adamson and 
Massie. The quartette have already heen en- 
gaged formally to assist at several concerts 
and have a number of additional engagements 


rassett, 


in prospect. 


An excellent piano recital was given at the 

onservatory of Music on Tuesday evening 
last by pupils of Mr. V. P. Hunt, assisted by 
vocal pupils of Mme. d’Auria, and Miss White- 
side of the Conservatory School of Elocution. 
The pianoforte work of Mr. Hunt’s pupils was 
admirable and reflected much credit upon him 
as a painstaking and capable instructor. The 
programme included selections by Moszkowski, 
Chopin, Pieczonka, Raff, Grieg, Meyerbeer, 
Caaminade, Godard, Nevin and Mozart, which 
were rendered by the following pupils: Misses 
White, Bridgland, Morris, Blain, Downey, 


Bustin, Magurn, Whiteside and Mr. Dorsey A. 
Coapman, the last mentioned playing in excel- 
lent style with Mr. Hunt, Mozart's Sonata in 
1) major for two pianos. Songs by Miss Lillian 
Rankin and Miss Marjorie Ratcliffe and a 
recitation by Miss Whiteside lent agreeable 
variety to a most successful recital which was 
heartily enjoyed by all present. 
- 


Mme. Patti’s final appearance at the Grand 
Opera House on Monday evening last attracted, 
as might have been expected, a large audience, 
The diva has been so frequently reviewed in 
this column, and her reputation as the singer 
of this generation is so generally conceded, 
that a lengthened criticism of her work on this 
occasion is unnecessary. Suffice it to say that 
despite a perceptible deterioration in the rich- 
ness of her voice and lack of her old-time bril- 
liancy in the upper register, she sang in a 
manner which created the greatest enthusiasm 
and caused many an aspiring vocalist to burn 
with envy. Mme. Patti was supported by an 
excellent company, several of whom had 
previously been heard in Toronto. A capable 
but small orchestra also accompanied the party 
and gave general satisfaction in its work. The 
audience was largely composed of visitors 
from the surrounding country. 

. 


An organ recital was given in Grace church, 
Elm street, on Saturday afternoon by Mr. 
Walter Geddes, assisted by Master Alan Blach- 
ford, soloist of the choir of the Church of the 
Holy Trinity. Mr. Geddes played an attractive 


ne ee ee. 


programme of bright organ music and Master 
Blachford sang, with good taste, solos by Costa 
and Handel. Under the energetic directorship 
of Mr. Cyril Rudge, the newly appointed 
choirmaster of Grace church, the music at that 
place of worship has improved in a marked 
degree and in a manner most creditable to Mr. 
Rudge and the choir. 


* 

Messrs. Warren & Son, the well known To- 
rento firm of organ builders, recently com- 
pleted a very effective pipe organ for the Firat 
Presbyterian church of London, Ont. The in- 
strument was opened on Sunday, January 21, 
and as might have been expacted from the 
reputation of the builders and the ¢xcellent 
specification upon which the organ was con- 
structed, the congregation purchasing it are 
delighted with the instrument. Following is 
the specification : Compass of manuals, C C to 
C, 61 notes ; compass of pedals, CCC to D, 27 
notes. Great organ: 1, doub‘e open, 16 
ft.; 2, open diapason, 8& ft.; 3, dulciana, 
8 ft.; 4, melodia (st. diap., bass), 8 ft.; 
5, harmonic flute, 4 ft.; 6, principal, 
4 ft.; 7, fifteenth, 2 ft.;8, mixture, 3 ranks; 9, 
trumpet, 8 ft.; 10, clarionette, 8 ft. Of the 
above stops all are metal excepting the 
melodia. Swell organ: 11, violin diapa- 
gon, 8 ft.; 12, salicional, 8 ft.; 13, «line, 
8 ft.; 14, doppel flcete, 8 ft.: 15, tra- 
verse flute, 4 ft.; 16 violina, 4 ft.; 
17, flageolet, 2 ft.; 18, cornopean, 8 ft.; 19, oboe 
and bassoon, 8 ft. Of the swell registers all 
are of metal excepting the doppel fliete and 
traverse flute. Pedal organ—20, double open, 
metal, 16 ft.; 21, bourdon, wood, 16 ft.; violon- 
cello, metal, 8 ft. Mechanical registers—Sw. 
to gt.; gt. to ped.; sw. to ped,; bellows signal. 
Tremolo pedal to swell organ ; B combination 
pedals to great organ, and 2 combination pedals 
to swell organ. The bellows are operated by a 
Dixon water motor. 


Mrs. Caldwell and Mrs. H. M. Blight took 
part in a concert given in the Park Presbyter- 
ian church, Erie, Pa., on Monday evening of 
last week, and were most enthusiastically re- 
ceived by the very large audience present. 
These popular artists have filled three 
engagements at the same church during the 
past year, which is substantial proof of 
the firm hold they possess upon the musical 
affections of the citizens of Erie. Mrs. Blight’s 
organ solos included selections by Rossini, 
Reeckel, Salome and Batiste, and Mrs, Cald- 
well sang I will Extol Thee, from Costa’s Eli, 
and Adams’ Christmas Song. Besides these 
numbers both ladies were obliged to respond to 


several encores. ‘ 


The death of Mr. Thomas Hill, head of the 
firm of Wm. Hill & Son, the famous Eaglish 
organ builders, is announced. The renown of 
this progressive firm has extended throughout 
the entire musical world, and some of the most 
celebrated organs in existence were built by 
them, notably the organ of the Sydney Town 
Hall, the largest organ ever erected, which cost 
375 000. A characteristic feature of the organs 
erected by this firm is the maintenance of the 
ancient traditions ‘tin preserving the dignity 
of the church tone in organs as opposed to the 
extreme orchestral quality now so much in 
vogue with unhappy results as regards church 
instruments.” 
of England's leading organists followed the re- 
mains on foot in procession to the cemetery. 


Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley’s fourth organ re- 
cital for this season will be given in the Sher- 
beurne street Methodist church on Saturday 
afcernoon next at four o’clock. Mr, Blakeley's 
programme will consist of popular selections 
by representative composers of the leading 
schools of organ music, Germany being repre- 
sented by Bach and Merkel, France by Wely 
and Guilmant, Eogland by Henry Smart and 
probably a Best arrangement. An original 
composition by Mr. Blakeley will also be given. 


I have received several new compositions by 
F. J. Hatton (Mrs. Moore of London, Ont.), in- 
cluding an eflective part-song for mixed chorus 
entitled The Rose, published by Messrs, 
Timms & Co., Adelaide street east, also a 
Tarantella for piano, dedicated to Mr. Edward 
Fisher and published by the Anglo Canadian 
Music Pub!ishers’ Association, 122 Yonge street. 
The latter is a characteristic movement in 
Mrs. Moore’s happiest vein. Mention has 
already been made inthis column of the success 
of this active Canadian composer in the recent 
Ladies Home Journal waltz competition, asa 
result of which Mrs. Moore was awarded 
the first premium of one hundred 
dollars. The February number of the 
popular magazine mentioned contains this 
tuneful set of waltzes, which are called The 
Aberdeen Waltzes and are dedicated to the 
Countess of Aberdeen, 


At the complimentary recital given by Mr, 
H. M. Field at S:. Joseph's Academy last week 
several ‘cello solos were played by Herr Ruth, 
whose admirable work in the ensemble num- 
bers has already been mentioned. As his solo 
contributions Herr Ruth selected a Berceuse 
by Klengel and a Mazurka by Popper. In the 
sympathetic and expressive rendition of the 
first and the brilliant vortrag of the latter he 
created a most favorable impression. 

It was Bacon who sagely remarked that 
‘* Learning taketh away the wildness, barbar- 
ism and flerceness of men’s minds, though a 
little superficial knowledge doth rather work a 
contrary effect.” This will explain the peppery 
freaks of behavior in some so-called musicians, 
samples of whose superficial knowledge have 
been received in the form of some highly 
original compositions perpetrated by them. 
One of these, an example of four-part harmony, 
is, out of feelings of charity, withheld for the 
time being, although a request has been re- 
ceived to analyze it inthiscolumn. It may be 
in the interests ot the art in Toronto to dis- 
sect the material later on. Feelings of Chris. 
tian forbearance and sympathy should rule in 
such instances, although it is the avowed policy 
of this column to expose humbug and imposition 
wherever they may be found among the profes- 
sion, as the true progress of the art can only 
be assured when a proper standar¢ of musical 
qualifications is understood and rucognized by 

our people, 


<< 
Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimer have published 
a bright and sparkling polka by Miss Carrie 


At the funeralof Mr. Hill many 





















Sanders, entitled All Night. Miss Sanders is 
a clever pianist and a ‘niece of Mrs, Homer 


Pingle, who is herself an efficient musician. 
* 


Mr, W. 'E. Fairclough’s fifth organ recital for 
this season on Saturday afternoon last at- 
tracted a large audience of lovers of organ 
music, who were delighted with the masterly 
manner in which the programme was inter- 
preted throughout. Particularly worthy of 
mention was Mr. Fairclough's excellent per- 
formance of the two choral preludes of Bach, 
Henry Smart’s Air and Variations with Finale 
Fugato, Schumann’s Canon in B minor and 
Widor's Allegro Cantabile from the Fifth Organ 
Symphony. - MopeERATO, 


SIGNOR LEONARDO VEGARA 
Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng., 
Professor of Singing at the Loretto Abbey. 


SINGING 


Grand Opera, Opera Comique, Oratorios. Songs taught in 
Eoglish, Italian, French, German, Spanish. Public intro- 
duction to Operatic and Concert Stage in United States 
and Europe. ' 


VOIOES TRIED FREE 


Apply to residence, 586 Spadina Avenue, morning 


and evenings. 
CITY OFFICE: 
WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge Street 
And Toronto College of Music. 


R. V: P. HUNT 

Pup!l of Dr. Carl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conseryatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Oongregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Resiaence, 104 Maitland Street 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


0; e for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils. 
















































How the Ocean Was Formed. 


‘*Oh, wise one!” said the youth, “how was 
the ocean formed?” 

“Son,” said the sage, “once upon a time 
there was a man and a woman all alone in the 
vastness, and the woman said to the man: 
‘John, I prithee, get me some water that I 
may bathe my hands.’ And the man went and 
came with water, and the woman dipped her 
hands in the water and withdrew them 


quickly, crying: ‘Oh! John, it is too Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
cold.’ And the man went and _ fetched | body Institutein Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
warm water and poured it in the water pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne 8t. 


that he had brought in the beginning. And ISS CARTER, 

the woman dipped again her fingers and with- TEAOHER OF THE PIANO, 
drew them, crying: ‘Oh! now it is too warm. 380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE ‘ 
And the man fetched again cold water and 

poured it in with the waters. And the woman R. AND ane. ©. ff, OZBURN 

tried again, but cried: ‘It is now too cold.’ ¢ 

The man brought warm water and poured it in Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 

the other waters, but the woman cried: ‘It |, Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
is too warm.’ And so the man went to| °Ptn er concert engagements. 

and fro again, and again, and again. 
And the woman alternately cried: ‘It is too Miss MINNIE TOPPING 
cold,’ and ‘It is too warm.’ Until at last the Punile my. Sacbceghaemae om ian 
waters which the man had brought formed Toronto Coll. of Music. 
the oceans that cover the earth, Whereupon ae 
the woman cried with scorn: ‘John, you can Mss NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO 
never do anything rightly. I ought to have | Fellow Toronto Colleze of Music and Undergraduate 
gone myselfin the first place.’”—Ste phen Crane 


Trinity University. 
in Puck, 





505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


ME&s MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 





123 McCaul Street 





Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 


Open for concert engagements 


O. FORSYTH 
© kanes in piano playing — onesie. —_ 
Yer got a good steady job in 'er office, an’ don’t | §' Saagseonn, Adolf Rutharde and Prof. Epstein ot Vienna), 


need ter worry. Teacher of Piano Playing 
Reddy (his former pal)—Dat’s all you know | At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
about it. You don’t know what dese offices is, | *4 Mise Veal’s School for young ladies ; aleo privately. 
. 112 College Street 
If yerdumb, yer fired fer mopin’. If yer too - 
smart, der head men gits jealous and yer gits R. A. S. VOGT 
der dump fer dat. rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 





A Precarious Situation. 


Nibsey (the newsboy)—Well, yer all right! 








Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin Heuse 
and Moulten College 
Residence - - 605 Church Street 
MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST 
Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 

CHURCH AND CON 


CERT 
Open for engagements. For terme address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


M® J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil .of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Gecmany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
ougagemente, Toronto Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


INCORPORATED TORONTO ton.c w acca 


PRESIDENT 


COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University Affiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diptoma+ Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 
Equipment, Staff aad Facilities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 









Musical Training 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. Principal. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILED FREF. 
EDWARP FISHER. Musical Director. 


M!Ss RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.O.M. 

Teacher of Piane and Theory 
Address— No. 4 Bellwoods Park, Toronte 


W H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M. 
- Organist Carlton Street Methodist Church 
Addrese— Teacher of Piano and Organ 

74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Miss NORAH HILLARY 


TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
and Conductrese of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 
. , 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianiet Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian aolo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torento College of Music 





Residence « . = 9% Gloucester Street 


W KUCHENMEISTER 
* VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Cate a pupil of the Riff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main. and of Professors H. E Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and( Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor) 
Studio, Messrs, A. A 8. Nordheimer’s 


15 Kiog Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


J W. F. HARRISON 





In Affiliation With the University of Toronto © 5 4 
12 nist and Choirmaster 8%. Simon's Church. 
and 14 PEMBROKE STREET, TORONTO | yagsical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


onl 
Teachvr of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veals’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Read ~ ~ Rosedale 


The equipment of this College is complete in every de- 
partment, supplementary to a thorough Musical Education, 
without extra charge. 

Ssudente have the advantages of Recitals, Concerts, Lec 
tures, Orchestral Rehearsale and a fine Musical Library. 

MUSIC—ELOCUTION—LANGUAGES 
Degrees, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals and Scholarships 

Students may enter at any time. 

F. H. TORRINGTON, GEORGE GOODERHAM, 
Mus. Director. President. 
SEND FOR PROSPRCTUS—FREE, 


M®s. = M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banjo 
Studio at 32 Queer Street East. 


L}Lorp N. WATKINS 
Thorough nce Sate ae hens oyEaet 
ruction on Banjo, tar, M 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the ante ae 





G'USEPPE DINELLI 
Viclincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street Fast 








HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 
Choirmaster St. P estm 
penny . bond in ee ee in Volos Oele 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 
OPEN TO CONCERT BNGAGEMENTS. 


Mes: H. W. WEBSTER 


Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupile for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St. 


GORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert engagemente. 
Instructor of ’Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Toronto College o Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Upper Canada College. 


For terms apply Terente Coll ot Mus - 
broke Street, or residence, 98 Hasson Sa _— 


MADAME D’AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 

For terme address— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


WALTER H ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 

Gives Instruction in Voice Preduction 
Pupils received for study of Musical Th: 


Open to te ‘ 
Con, Given ngagemente as Tenor Sol: at Concerts. 


Studio—Care R. 5. WILLIAMS & BON, 143 Yonge 8t 


MES. J. w. BRADLEY 


wirectress and Lea tier of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Oboir, 
Vocal Teacher ef Ontaric Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Torento Censervatery of Music, 
2624 Sherbourne Bt: eet, Toronto. 





M'?ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 











W J. McNALLY, 
® Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Musto, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College of Music or 32 Suesex Avenue. 


LEWIS BROWNE 
© (Organist and Cnoirmaster Bond 8t. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 


Reception hours 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 





MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
lee’ © rartette, 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagement*. For terme address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 





M!?8s EDITH M CRITTENDEN,artom. 
aan (Piane) Toronto Geen of Music. 
1 
Terme—$8 twenty half hour lessons. nae Coe 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Masical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 


















Teacher of French in the Modern Language Department 
usic. 


apply to the Register of the College of Music or to Mrt. 


-, shows how highly thie method ie appreciated >Y 
system of acq ziring a foreiga language. 


Feb. 10, 1894 





IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be” 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instro 
ments 


REMEMBER Panttsners snd General 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Bdward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
Cook's Presbyterian Oburcb 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 22 St, Alban’s Street - - TORONTO 


(CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. im 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &c. 


SOLO PIANIST 

Board per year, $250. - 

19 Portland Terrace, Le ay Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


STAMMERING Jnr. 














. vance fee or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave. 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins and 
Celos on han*. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violias a specialty. 


RS. FOX 
44 Gerrard Street Wet 
GUITAR, MANOLIN anv BANJO 


ISS MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Church and Concert 
Apply F. H. TORRINGTON, Toronto College of Musiq 
or 303 Huron Street, City. 


Stage and Platform Instruetion 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN Laie Ea, 
CLEWORTH “i 


Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terme 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 

- Cer. King and Yonge 


LAYRETTA A. BOWES, 
(Gradaate Boston School of Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GREEK STATUTE POSING. 
Engagements made with Churches, Societies, etc, For 
terms, open dates, etc., address 
THOS W. WHALLEY, Manager. 
161 Langley Avenue, Toronto. 


- AGNES KNOX 
ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for engagements in Oanada for a limited time after 
January 1, 1894. Address 
Mre. E. Chariton Black, 
16 Denison Square, Toronto 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN 
Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
Ie prepared to make engagements with Entertainment 
Committees for Oburches, jocieties, Concert Companies, 
eto. Will receive pupils in Elocution, Dramatic Art and 
Delearte Physical Culture, etc. Address— 
869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 

of Elocation 

Engagements made for Full Recitals and Part Programme. 
PRIVATE AND CLASS LESSONS. 

421 Church Street ° ° ~ 


UdMIMIDE MEG E- 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard, Toronto 
Cor. Erie and Ontario Streets, Stratford 


75 Yonge Street - 








‘Teronte 


Two Scheols under one management. The 
Finest Equipped and Most Progressive Commer: 


cial Schools Students admitted at any time. 
Call or write for circulars. 
W. H. SHAW \ 
W. J ELLIOTT j Principals. 





ERMAN PENSION 


‘Directed by Fraulein Hofmann) No. 65 HOMEWOOD 
AVENUE German Clasees on Wednesdays and Saturday® 
Fraulein Hofmann, who has been very successful in Ger 
man tuition, hae vacancies for some extra pupils, and ré 
celves young ladies, who have the advantage of Germs? 
conversation, that being the only language spoken ‘° 


GOUIN FRENCH 


“SERIES METHOD” 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, M.E.L. 
(Lately returned for Europe) 











of the Toronto College of 
Those desiring to joim the classes now being formed m4) 


rewry, 425 Oburch Stree 
Several articles by Mr. Stead, in the Review of the He 


in Europ) as the most modera and pe: fet 
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A LITTLE THING 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Social and Personal. 

Lo Vitre, the lovely little house of Mr. and 
Mes. C. Brodie Glass, presented a novel and 
turesque scene last Tuesday evening, the 


Foy, James Foy, Bruce Macdonald, Ryan, 
Kiely, Brodie, Miller, Mackenzie, Hammond, 
Manning, Jaffray, Matthews, Wm. Inca, Lead- 
ley, James Scott, G, A. Cox, Barlow Cumber- 
land, J. Ross Robertson, John Hockin, Austin, 





















ic ne 
esaslOm being a phantom dance, The host | McGaw, Winnett, Magann and Grace. Good eh i 
gid hostess | received their guests beneath a | speeches, a capital menu, excellent wines, and GREAT IN VENTI ON. 





the heartiest good feeling combined to im- 
press the distinguished visitor pleasantly with 
Toronto’s men and sentiments, and the hospi- 
tality which is proverbial of the handsome 
host. 











canopy of evergreen and soft red light. Tall 
lilies, waving palms, graceful boughs and 
decorations of evergreen and Chinese lanterns 
transformed the house into a veritable wood- 
jand bower, beneath which tke spectral figures 
of the moving phantom guests presented a 
vary novel and eerie appearance. At eleven 
o'clock Mra. Glass b'ew, from a horn at her 
gide, a shrill blast, and immediately the ghostly 


7 
The event of the second week of Lent will be 
the production of Antigone at the Academy of 
Music on the 15:h and two following evenings. 


WHALEBONE 


% < 
PRYM'S "25 HOOKS & EYES 


Will enable every Lady to havea Perfect Fitting Bodice for any length of time 
THEY POSSESS TWO PROMINENT ADVANTAGES - 











To say that Toronto people are interested i Firs 

x disclosing the ed in RST The lengthened base keeps the dress f ink 7 
robes and masques ee ae ae a - q | this affair is putting the case very mildly in- Seconp. The curve made just at the back of the hook aneltatiy prevents 
merry, laughing faces of the pretty girls an deed. Th hecrtott : any part of the dress becoming unfastened, 
the gentlemen assembled, not a few of whom ; eed, e subscription list is larger than that Within a few months nearly every intelligent lady in Canada and the U.S. will be using 
expressed chagrin at beholding the unknown | ° the Patti concert, the best people in town Prym’s Patent Reform 

ties, to whom who knows what little secret are on it,and four of those generous and public- k 
pariies, spirited people whose purses are ever open for Hooks and Eyes, 


had been confided, Each phantom wore upon ® Worthy enterprise, have guaranteed the 


it b d ro- 
108 a” wail ge ved aaa didake. Thee University against any shortcomings from a 
gram x financial standpoint. These four good citizens 


followed a delicious little supper, and 
dancing until van and carriages arrived at 
three o'clock. Mrs, Glass, hostess and bride, 
looked girlish and pretty in pale green silk 
and dainty evergreen trimmings. Mrs. Pat- 


are Mrs, Alexander Cameron, Vice-Chancellor 
Mulock, Mr. George Gooderham, and the Hon, 
It is a noble sign of a city’s 


Frank Smith. 






riarche, her mother, was regal and handsome 
Miss D. Patri- 


in black silk and lace. 
arche, for whose sake the dance was given, 
was charming and picturesque in a quaint 
gown of pink and ruby. Miss Violet, her twin 
sister, also looked very pretty, while little Miss 
Gladys captivated all hearts. Miss Helliwell, 
in blue and cream; Miss Berryman, pink and 
black; the Misses White, in dainty costumes 
of pink with white lace; the Misses Michie, in 
white and rose; Miss McVity, in shell pink; 
Miss Kerr, in white ; Miss Orchard, in white ; 
Miss Weatherston, Miss Barwick, Messrs, 
Arthur Sweatman, Deacon, Kerr, White, Patri- 
arche, Hopkins, Ussher, MacCiean, Drew, 
Snith, Crawford, Ritchie, Burnside, Pack, 
Over, Jones and a great many more were 


present. + 


Mrs. Ross of Walmer. road gave a very plea- 
sant tea on Monday. A few of those present 
were: Mes, and Miss Chadwick, Mrs, Heaton, 
Miss Arkell, Mrs. Allen Aylesworth, Mrs, 
Gordon Mackenzie, Mrs. Ireland, Mrs, Blaikie, 
Mrs. McMurrich, Miss Thorburn, Miss Symons 
aod Mrs. Charles Ross. 


- 

A dinner party was given at Rusholme by 
©), and Mrs. F. C, Denison on Thursday of 
last week, at which Mrs, Dannis, an English 
visitor, Miss Danison, Mr. and Mrs. Beverley 
Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Strickland, Dr. 
Peters, Mr. Joseph, Capt. McLean Howard of 
the N. W. M. P., Regina, were guests, The 
hostess was in black with pink slesves; Mrs. 
Robinson wore white silk and lace; Mrs. 
Dnnis, black satin and lace, and Mrs, Strick- 
land, white silk. 


Iam very sorry to hear that the Bishop of 
Algoma has not been well, and is obliged to 
give up the more trying of his duties, Mrs, 
Sullivan and the Misses Sullivan have re- 
mained at the Sault all the winter and are 
much missed from their places in Toronto 


society. 
* 


Mrs. Dan A, Rose of 39 St. Mary street has 
gone to Clifton Springs, N. Y., where she 
expects to remain some time. 


The Misses Meagher of Montreal are visiting 
riends in Toronto. 


Mrs, Temple of Grosvenor street entertained 
few friends on Wednesday of last week. 
. 


Mrs. Nattress of Carlton street gave a lovely 

teaon Monday, which was one of the most 

leasant of the east side functions of the month. 
. 


Miss Harris of London is the guest of Mrs. 
‘treet Macklem. Mrs. Macklem gave a very 
pleasant (tea recently in honor of this young 
ady, 


Mrs. Andros of Barrie is spending the winter 
‘the Arlington Hotel. 
aa 


Mrs. Wade ‘of Winnipeg has been for some 
ime ona visit to her parents, Mr. and Mrs, 
).B, Read, 


Miss Macnee, a bright Kingston visitor, has 


eturned home. 
* 


Miss Maggie Hunter of Durham is visiting 
{'s, Dickson of Upper Canada College. 
7 


Mrs. Martin (nee Read) of Winnipeg is visit- 
Zher mother, Mrs. Read of Sussex avenue. 
Pretty tea was recently given by Mrs. Read 
honor of her daughter, at which lots of nice 
‘ople were guests. 


The engagement of Miss Minnie Temple and 
Ht, J, Carter Troop is announced, 
7. 


Another engagement is being whispered of 
‘tween a Jarvis street belle and a young 
‘ng street business man. I am not yet 
ithorized to publish names. 
. 
Mrs, Wood’s World's Fair lecture has been a 
fat success, The last deliverance of this 
tll wrought effort was on Tuesday afternoon 
fore several hundred school-teachers, 
Miss Florence Knowlson, @ very sweet and 
tractive Lindsay lady, is visiting Mrs. Spot- 
Poof Markham street. Mrs. Spotton gave a 
Yely dance recently for Miss Knowlson, 
7 

A very fine luncheon was given on Monday 
the Queen’s Hotel in honor of Sir Thomas 
‘llwraith, ex-Premier of Queensland, Aus- 
‘lia, by the Honorable Frank Smith. Sir 
homas and Lady MclIlwraith left on Tuesday 
ning for New York, whence they will 
ortly sail for Eagland. The invited guests 

the luncheon, which was quite an im- 
°Mptu affair, were as follows: His Honor 
* Lieutenant-Governor, Messrs, Hugh Blain 
rg R. Wilkie, president and vice-president 

® Board of Trade; his Worship Mayor 
*tnedy, L'eutenant-Colonels F. C. and G, T, 
a, Hamilton, Mason, Otter, Dawson and 
h dson, Majors Cosby and Harrison, Hon. 
" Boverley Robiason, Hon. T. W. Anglin, 
le oat Cockburn, Coatsworth, E. B. 
_ Bethune, B, Walker, George Gooder- 
- Beatty, Maclean, Bunting, Creighton, 
Son, Langmuir, Long, O'Keefe, Massey, 





The Queen hearing from the Mexsenger of her Son's 
death. (From the former representation, Mr 
Mickle as the Queen) 





Antigone going to her d ath. 
representation 


(Prom the former 
Mr. Hutton ax Antigone), 





elevation, when all interest themselves 
in a performance such as is to be 
essayed on Thursday next, and which makes 
for culture and refinement in every way. The 
artists are earnest students and have spared 
neither time nor trouble to perfect their parts. 
The boxes will hold lovely women and repre- 
sentative men; the stalls, all that is most 
choice in an intellectual and social line in the 
city, brightened by beauty and beamed upon by 
the Earl and Countess of Aberdeen, who have 
a box. The cast of characters is as follows: 


King Oreon.. 
Henan..... 





EE opr cind cvecceees 
ak inoue ds ceenuaas 
First Messenger.... Mr. C. P. Megan, ‘95 
Seormd Mesesenger.................... Mr. Coates, ‘06 
Oe yee Mr. F. E. Bigelow, '94 
Antigone.... oe Mise Hunter, ‘5 
OO RE ...»Mise Durand, '95 
Q 1een Eurydi> . : .. Mise Steen, '95 
Sas .....Mies Neelands, ‘96 
Maids of Honor | | Mies Barnbam, ‘96 
( ‘“ Mr. a - Levy, ‘4 
vines ‘ rt W. M. Boultbee, ‘4 
King’s Goarde tie sess Mv. D, James, '94 


..Mr. J. Dodds, '96 


Prophet Boy.. ..Mr. D. R. Grant, '97 


@ 
Mr. and Mrs, Cassells of 70 Grosvenor street 
gave a dinner party on Friday of last week. 
7 


Mrs. Elwood of Sherbourne street gave a 
young folks’ reception for her daughter, Miss 
Mary E\wood, on Saturday last. 


Rev. Canon Cayley gave a reception on Fri- 


day of last week. 2 


Mrs. Donough of Ontario street entertained 
on Friday of last week and on Monday last ina 
very charming manner. 


Mrs. Eber Ward and party occupied a box at 
the Patti concert. 


Mrs, Fitzsimmons of Simcoe street gave a 
tea on Wednesday of last week. 
7 


Mrs. Mackay of 288 Sherbourne street gave a 
very nice affair one day last week. 


Another large tea was that given by the 
Misses Mason of Ermeleigh, which was a com- 
plete success, When one sees the added verve 


of the afternoon reception which has several 












OLD STYLE. 

_Bodice with old-fashioned Hooks and Eyes 
after four weeks’ use only. Showing the giving 
and pulling of the dress material where hooks 
and eyes are sewn on, gaps and creases all over, 

‘ producing an imperfect fit 
Can be had of all Dry Goods Merchants 
and Dressmakers. 


GLASSFORD B 
Sell only the 


COMI 





| 
s NEW STYLE 
Bodice with Prym’s Patent Reform Hooks 
and eyes after more than six n * use 


still perfect. The dress material caught 
parts by the lengthen-d loops. Equal te 
in all parts 


Vihen next you are shopping please ask 
to see then 3 


ROS. & POLLOCK 
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Sole Agents for Canada, 28 Lemoine Street, Montreal 


Wholesale Trade 








UNIQUE PRESENTS 


We are now making a special display of 


Turkish Embroideries 


’RISING 


Table Covers, Pillow Covers, Table Centers, &c. 


Syrian Coffee Tables and Inlaid Tabourettes 


ALSO SOME FINE SPECIMENS OF 
Modern and Antique Rugs, Kelisns, Gourkas, 
Phoolkarries, &c. 


This collection surpasses anything hitherto shown in Toronto, 


and we cordially invite inspection. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Stree 





t West, Toronto 





FOSTER & 
é — — ——— 


PENDER 


Our newest spring im- 
portations from the 
world’s most famous 
designers of carpets 
and lace curtains are 
en route 


Across the Sea 


and will all be here in 
time for our grand 
spring opening. 


The great sale—at the re- 
duced prices—of all carpets 
and lace curtains left over 
from last fall will close in a 
few days, and is clearing all 
the space desired for the re- 
ception and display of the 
superb new styles for 94. 


FOSTER & PENDER 


1, and 16 KING ST EAST, TORONTO 


a en a NR 


hostesses at its service, one pities the lady 
who has not the ald of some bright daughters 
of the house on such occasions. Mrs. Mason 
was thus ably assisted, and Mr. Mason was 


less to chronicle the result—for Ermeleigh 
host and hostess are always successful, 
Among the young people were most of the 
bright and piquant maidens and society men 
of Toronto, with a sprinkling of young married 
people. That the fashionable finishing touch 
to the tea might not be lacking, Master 
Douglas Mason was of the party and was a 
mode! cavalier. A peculiarly refined and home- 
like influence always makes itself feltfat Erme- 
leigh, to the happiness of its guests, 


also at his best in the service of the fair. Need- | 


Mrs. Allen Aylesworth left for a trip to Cali- 
fornia on Tuesday, and will be gone for some 
time. ' 


Weather permitting the Parkdale Curling 
Club will hold a skating carnival atthe Dufferin 
street rink to-night, beginning at 7.30 


evening at the residence of Mrs, Benjamin of 
337 Sherbourne street, s 


Mrs. Lawrence of Avenue road gave an 


evening last week. 


Mrs, E, F, B. Johnstone of Grosvenor street 
gave one of the large Saturday teas last week 
in her pretty home. Gentlemen turned out in 
goodly numbers and ladies in swarms, and the 
house was filled with guests all the afternoon, 


| 
The French Ciub, Les Hiboux, meet 






with $2,000, to take a part partnership in an es- 
tablished business of six yeurs’ standing and take manage- 
| ment of branch office in Toronto. Duties consist of cor- 
| Fespondence, eto. Business is representing European 
; Manufacturers and their manufactures. Applicant’s profis 
and remuneration combined for first year $1,000; second 

| year $1,200 Good references required. Immediate in- 
| Vestment required. Apply Box 41, Sarvrpay Niaut Office. 


Kent Bros. 


GIGANTIC UNRESERVED 


AUCTION SALE 


| 
! Ol 
| 

| English, Parisian 


‘and German Goods 





COSTLY 


| WILL 


Bvery Afternoon and Bvening 


| 


BE CONTINUED 


AT 230 AND 730 


Next Week 


AT 


THEIR ELEGANT STORE 


168 Yonge Street 


This is a genuine unreserved 


auction sale, as Messrs. Kent 
Bros. are retiring from business. 
First-class accommodation for 


ladies. 


Sale Each Day at 2.30 and 7.30 


CHAS, M. HENDRRSON & C0. 


AUCTIONEERS 





Indeed, so many responded to Mrs, Johnstone’s 
invitations that it was as well some had to 
leave early for other like functions. Dainty 
refreshments and a congenial coterie made 
final touches toward the success of this very 
pleasant tea. 


ANTED — INTELLIGENT LADY 


DENTISTRY. 


trialist Aa 
R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist V4 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and beet ai ed 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations Ous 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin- 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 

DR, C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 8 
Over the new C. P. R. Offices. ae 






















































M4Lco-m W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
NTIST 


DE 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen St., 
Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronte. 


Risk & EDWARDS 
DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Sargeone 
88 Vonge Street, Near King 
a attention given to the preservation of the naturad 


t 

DR. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 

Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sta; 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER 
ENTISTS 
Offices, Suite 23 “The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 





D®- HAROLD CLARK © 
DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowro. 





MEDICAL, 


— Dr. J.J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 

335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 

D® G. STERLING RYERSON, urose 


60 College Street, Toronto i 
ats 


Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 
D® A. ORR HASTINGS 
Cor. Selby and Sher 
Office Hours—8 to 10a -, 1 to 3 and ee 


Telephone No. 3816 
A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 


EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


——$$—$—$—$—$—$—$—————_—_—r } 


EDUCATIONAL, 


DANCING 


Addrese— 














Infinitely superior to any 
known method. 


Ma TH. DP. PU. OR. ST. | 
mai. T Pr GL MP. PR. 
Ss eS. Oe Se. 


This is a dictionary of abbreviated English technical 
terms, devised and successfally used by PROF. JOHN F | 
DAVIS, for the —- of intelligently explaining every ‘ sis 
known dance of Society. Simple and easily under- ie 
stood. Six private or twelve class lessons fills the bill. 
Payments easy; terms light. Private lessons as may be 
agreed upon. Experience with over 17,000 pupils. Wilton iit 
Avenue (102) and Mutual St. Transfer to Church St. care. Gh 


i 
sh 
DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY } . 
¥ Hit 





FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipanrr. 
(President of the Elocutionists’ Association of Canada.) 
Largest and moet advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DgPartmants —School of Voice Culture, School of Physi- 
cal Culture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Bellee 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 
For Oatalogue address Francis Joseph Brown, care of ye 
Y. M. C. A., Toronto, Ont. : 





OTICE OF REMOVAL ‘ : 

Mr. Magill begs to announce the removal of hie ; 1) 

SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS ii 

to 45 Bloor Street East. The new school is now open te 

receive a limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. 

W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 

STAMMERING Permanently cured. Terms not e«- 

tortionate and payable only when 

cure is effzcted. Cure guaranteed in all cases Linton Iaostl 

tute, Room 64, Yonge St. Arcades. G. W. Livton, Principal 


THE STOLEN KISS 


New and charming Waltz Song. Music by EVA L. 
STONIER. 
For Sale by... 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
... And Music Dealess 


M'ss H. M. PROCTOR 
TEACHER OF CHINA PAINTING 
Orders promptly executed. Figure painting a edecialy. 
STUDIO—Y.W.CG Bvuiupine, 19 and 21 McGIL. Sr. 








M'ss COUEN 
Teacher of China Painting 


Special attention given to orders. 
Studio 251 Carlton Street 





GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 4 ; 


Pablic Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte. ‘Phone 1641 





For ADOPTION 


Two young girls of good family. Bright and intelligent. 
Scotch. Apply— Box A., Satrcrpay Niaut Offixe 


DANCING 


All Society Dances taught in one term. Classes forming i 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private ; 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for r.ospectus. 

Cc. F. DAVIS 
Academy and Residence—206 Spadina Avenue. 
ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Oonfederation Life Building. 


W. L. FORSTER is 
e Portraits a Specialty 


STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST ARTIST 
FREDERICK LYONDE 


HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 
STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make any kind of a picture that can be made in high 
clase style at a moderate price. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD'S FAIR 
for Sale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 
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Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 
BUROPE 
be eters i Se, Bee Seven See 


A, WwW BSTER Kieg nad Fees ote. 


12 


HEINTZMAN 
= PIANOS > 


When select 
INSIST ON GETTING A 


HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANO 


ledged by the 


ng a Pian 


They ire acknow to be 


best in the market 


HEINTZMAN & CO., 117 King Street West 


aN 
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~[OILET Soap 


a 
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TORONT ro ed 
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Social one Persea. 


entertained at 
week and at 


Cameron 
of this 


Mrs. Alexander 
dinner on Wednesday 
luncheon on Thursday. 


* 
Mrs. Mortimer Clarke had a large euchre 


party on Thursday evening. 


Among the visitors who helped to make the 
bal poudre successful were: Miss Stewart of 
Port Hope, the Misses Miller of Buffalo, and 
Mr. Charles West of Toledo. 


Mrs, Street Macklem gave a luncheon on Sat- 
urday which was unusually dainty and attract- 
ive. Mrs. Macklem is one of those ladies who 
having taken the course of fine cooking at the 
cooking school, is mistress of the art of get- 
ting up some delightful plats fora petit souper. 

* 


Mrs, Caldwell of Hillcrest, Rosedale, enter- 
ained a number of friends on Friday last. 


A very merry children’s party was given by 
Dr. and Mrs. Ross on Friday evening last. 


Miss Wilkie of Sherbourne street gave a 
harming evening recently. The affair was in 
*he nature of a soiree dansante, 


2 
entertained at luncheon on 
Covers were laid for 


Coulson 
last week. 


Mrs, 
Friday of 


twelve. 
* 


Mrs, Thompson of Queen's Park entertained 
.t dinner last night. 


‘ 
‘lub did not turn out in full 
A few traps drove through 
Rosedale and returned home without a ren- 
dezvous. This afternoon a!arge number will, 
weather permitting, be on hand, as the ren- 
iezvous is arranged at Colonel Sweny’s, 


The Driving ¢ 
orce on Saturday. 


. 

Mrs. Matthews, 29 St. George street, gave a 
yellow and white luncheon on Thursday of 
ast week. Covers were laid for twelve, which 
seems a favorite number at these enjoyable 
affairs 


Mre. MacMahon alse luncheon on 


Thursday of last 


gave a 
week, 


Mrs, Rogers of Madison avenue entertained 


on Tuesday. 


Mrs, Rannie of Rosedale also gave a Shrove 


Tuesday evening. 
° 


Mrs, Robinson of Brunswick avenue gavea 
reception on Tuesday. 


. 
Mrs. Smart of ) Jarvis street gave an after- 
noon tea to a number of friends on Tuesday. 


Mrs. Pritchard of Rose avenue also gave a 
Shrove Tuesday tea. 


On Wednesday and Thursday of last week 
Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clarke entertained a 
number of friends at dinner, 


° 

A dinner was given on Thursday evening of 
last week by Dr. and Mrs. Allan Baines of 
Simcoe street. 


. 

A beautiful dinner was given by Mrs, Lay- 
bourne of Grenville street one evening last 
week. Yellow was the color chosen for the 
decorations, and the menu and service were 
perfection, Mrs, Laybourne is par excellence 
a delightful hostess. 


The Misses E. and M, Headley of Barrie are 
visiting Mrs, Headley of 39 Esther street, 


The Misses Marsh of Buffalo are visiting Mrs. 
Howe of Isabella street. 

Mrs, Colin F. Gordon gave a large and de- 
lightful daffodil tea on Thursday of last week. 
The buffet was bright with the sturdy yellow 
flowers which formed the motif of decoration. 
The handsome rooms were crowded with many 
‘ashionable friends of the hostess, who seemed 
equally en rapport with each other, an unusu- 





| friends on Monday last. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


so. H, E, CLARKE & CO. 


* DEEP CLUB BAG 


We Deal in Specialties 


Our own make of Trunks, Bags Valises and other Leather 
Goods of excellent quality and superior finish. 


We also Import Direct from the Manufacturers 


Specialties in Trunks and Bags from the United States, 
Toilet Bags and Cases from England, Jewel and Etui Cases 


a. France, 


Dressing Cases and Purses from Germany, 


‘ancy Leather Goods from Vienna. 


H. E CLARKE b. ©. King 


die teaite friendly and happy atmosphere pervading 
the company. 
sisted by their wee ones in supplying goodies 
to the guests, but not yet have I remarked a 


Many hostesses have been as- , 


more beautiful little pair than the daughter | 


and son of this hospitable home, who distri- 
buted sweets and raked a rich harvest of em- 
braces and admiring words from Toronto’s 
matrons and maids, 


Mr., Mrs. and Miss King, form erly of Toronto 


| and now of Oshawa, sail for England to-day. 
old | 


They will reside permanently in the 


country. 


Mrs. Smith of 311 
on Thursday evening of last week. 


> 


Mrs. Rutter of Carlton street gave a small 
evening on Thursday of last week. 
* 


Mrs. E. B, Osler of Craigleigh entertained at | 


a yellow luncheon on Monday at half-past one. 
Covers were laid for twelve. All the ladies 


present were residents of the east side. 
- 


Mr. Thompson of Glasgow, who has been 
spending some time in Toronto, returns home 
this week. Mr. Thompson is a handsome son 
of Scotia, and an ardent ’cycliat, 


Justice and Mre. MacMahon dined a party of 

friends on Wednesday of last week. 
- 

Mrs. Blackstcck's parlors were crowded with 
callers on Monday afternoon. In the evening 
this indefatigable hostess gave a ball dinner, 
that is to say, her guests were also due at the 
bal poudre. The party, numbering over a 
dozen, attended the ball and added much to 
the eclat of the affair. 


(Judge) Rose gave luncheon to twelve 
A small dinner was 
also given by Judge and Mrs. Rose on Tuesday 
evening. 


Mrs. 


a 
Mrs. Rogers (nee Pellatt) was in Toronto on 
her way to Calgary, and received on Monday az 
Mrs, Pellatt’s, An immense number of callers 
greeted the happy bride and groom, and also 


| bade them farewell, as they left on the same 


evening for the North-West. 

The Harmony Club held an enthusiastic 
meeting a short time ago and are organizing 
for the study of a very pretty opera, to be 
given in the course of a couple of months, 
The lists for subscribers are now open, and To- 
ronto people should hasten to support this, 
their most successful amateur organization. 


Mrs. Macdonald's Shrove Tuesday dance was 
a fitting wind-up to a very busy and bright 
season, One can scarcely credit the cry of 
hard times when one sees the records of this 
winter's doings in society circles. The hand- 
some residence on Wellington street was bril- 
liant with the cream of Toronto society and 
the affair went off delightfully. A slight con 
tretemps, which we cannot too sincerely con. 
dole, was the accidental fall and injury sus 
tained by one of the most popular and beauti- 
ful of Toronto’s young ladies. I am glad to 
hear that the blow was not so serious as at 
first feared. The universal verdict on Mrs, 
Macdonald's party is that almost exclusively 
debutante expression, *‘ the best of all.” 


* 
Mre. Croft of 54 St. George street was At 
Home on Monday to a large number of friends, 
. 


Mrs. McArthur of Madison avenue enter- 
tained on Tuesday, 


Mrs. Frank Macdonald gave a violet dinner 
on Thursday of last week. 


o 
A dinner was given at Dr. Yhorburn’s on 
Monday evening. 


A very elegant dinner was given by Mr. Hugh 
Ryan, in honor of the Hon. Edward Blake, 
last Tuesday. Covers were laid for thirty 


! 
Jarvis street entertained 


105 
St. West 


Solid Mahogany, Oak 
and Walnut 


DINING-ROOM TABLES 


Elegantly finished. 
V ery neat design. 


J.&J.L.O’MALLEY 


EUBNITURE, CARPETS, ETC. 


Tel. 1057. 160 Queen St. West 


vHOCOLAT MENIER A 


pains 


Chocolate & Cocoa 

are by many supposed 

to be one and the 

same, only that one 
is a powder, (hence more easily cooked,) and 
the other is not. 


This is wrong-- 
TAKE the Yolk from the Egg, 
TAKE the Oil from the Olive, 
What is left ? 


A Residue. So with COCOA. 
In comparison, 
COCOA is Skimmed Milk, 
CHOCOLATE, Pure Cream. 


If he hasn'tit on 
sale, send his name 
and your address to 


Menier, 
Canadian Branch, 
12 & 14 St. John 
|Street, Montreal. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER 


Annual Satse Exceso 
88 MILLION POUNDS. 


guests, and the menu, which was arranged by 
Webb, was both varied and perfect in service, 


Mrs. McKinnon of Jarvis street and her 
daughter go South on Tuesday for a visit at 
Ashville, N. C. 


. 
Mrs. Arthurs gave an afternoon tea to a 
number of friends on Friday of last week. 

a 
Mrs. Alexander gave a luncheon on the same 
day. 


Mrs. Grantham entertained at afternoon tea 
on Wednesday of last week. 

Mrs, Warren of 59 Wellesley street gave a 
small dinner on Monday last. 

Miss Ethel Wiman of George street gave a 
most enjoyable At Home on Tuesday last toa 
few of her many friends. Among those pres- 
ent were: Misses Day, Tomlinson, Winters, 
Barry, Williams, Reynolds, Johnston, Taylor 
and Blatchley, and Messrs. Docke, Pearson, 
Blatchley, Chapman, D. Chapman, Sandham, 
Doods, Winters and Vanvalkenburg. 


_——— Oo 


Kent Bos. Gigantic Auction Sale. 


Never in the city’s history has an auction 
sale been so well attended as that of Mesars. 
Kent Bros., 168 Yonge street. of English, Par- 
isian and German goods. The stock is the 
largest and most valuable of its kind in Canada, 
and some rare bargains are and will be ob. 
tained. The sale commences every afternoon 
at 2 30 and evening at 7.30, and the accommo- 
dation for ladies is first-class, The sale is 
under the management of Mr. Charles M. 
Henderson. 


Feb. 10, 
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perfection. 
pondence, and 


contain! ng 
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valuable 
tion on applic ation. 


Mason & RISCH : 
PIANOS are the instru- : 

ments of the cultured. 3 

To be without one is § 

to be without a main factor in } 
musical enjoyment. : 
‘touch and workmanship are 
3 

a 

3 

3 

3 

a 

3 

3 

; 


Tone, 


We solicit corres- 


will mail illus- 


trated pamphlets and price lists 


informa- 


The MASON & RISCH ‘PIANO CO., Ltd. 
32 King Street West 
SOSOSS OOOO SSO SOOO O SOOO OOOOH OOH HOOO OOOO OOOO OSODODOOOD 


Ranges 


AND ARE UNEQUALLED FOR 


Baking 
Heating Water 


And are well made and handsome. 


Economy of Fue 
and Durability 


Fitted with 


‘*Aerated’’ Oven and Genuin 


Duplex Grate 


EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOLD 


W. T. Mullett & Co. - 
M. Hancock 

F. W. Wilkes 

E. W. Chard 

J T. Kineman 

A. Maas > 

A. G. Mcintyre 

James Ivory 

J. T. Wilson 


BEFORE REMOVING TO 


China Hall 


Our New Premises 
SPECIAL PRICES on all 


goods now open. 


Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


BAYLEY—Jan: 29, Mrs. James T. Bayley—a daughter. 
FERGUSON— Feb. 3, Mre. G. Tower Ferguson—a son. 
NELSON—Feb. 1, Mre. W. H Neleon—a daughter. 
BROWN—Feb. 2, Mre. Vere Brown—a eon, stiliborn. 
GILES—Feb. 3, Mre. Arobibald W. Giles—a daughter. 
PATTERSON — Jar. 27, Mre. John Patterson—a son. 
WISE—Feb. 1, Mre. Fred J. Wise—a son. 


Marriages. 
DENTON—ROBERTSON—Jan. 31, Wm. A. Denton to Sara 


Robertaor. 
aan. 81, George F. Lewis to Hetty M 
jurne. 
MILLARD—SPENCE— Jan. 31, Charles F. Millard to Mary 
L. Spence. 
McoCARTHY—CUNDLE—Jan. 31, Thomas A. McCarthy to 


Lizzie M. Oundle. 
NELSON—THOMPSON— Jan. 31, Adam D. Nelson to Laura 


We offe: 


Thom pson. 

RIDOUT “PATERSON — Jan. 31, W. H. Ridcut to Jessie 
Rae Paterso: 

VanDUZER— CONNELL—Jan. 30, Charles W. VanDuzer to 
Luells J. Connell. 

SMITH—TODD—Jap. 27, Edward J. Smith to Helen Todd. 

CRICb TON—MAIR—Jap. 23, Bertram E. Crichton to 
Maude L Mair. 


Deaths. 
TURQUAND—Feb 2, Rev. Edward Tu: quand, sged 37. 
McFaRLANE—Feb. 4, Natoy McFarlane, aged 61. 
ROURKE—Feb. 4, Mre. W. Rourke. 
O’HAGAN—Feb 4, Frank O'Hagan. 
JENKINS—Feb 3, Ber jamin Jenkins, 69. 
COLQUHOUN—Feb 2, Mary Robina Colquhoun. 
WILSON— Feb. 3, Charles Wilson, aged 65. 
MALOOLM—Feb. 3, Ann Muir Maloolm, aged 72. 
CHAPMAN—Jan, 30, wife of Pectessor Chapman. 
LLOYD—Feb. 4, Thomas J. Lloyd, 49 
DAVIDSON—Feb 1, Alexander Dav’ agen, aged s0 
CATON— Jap. 30, Allan C. Caton, 
BALLENTINE—Jar. 31, Bessie Bal Eotin, aged 14. 
LAWSON—Jap. 31, Kiize J Laweon, aged 68 


Teacher— Arthur, I shall be obiiged to detain 
you again to-day after school is out. 

Arthur (aged seven)—Of course you under- 
stand that if there is any gossip comes of your 
keepin om me after school every day, you are re- 
sponsible for it.— Boston Transcript. 


BY 


- 788 Queen Street E 
78 Jarvis Stre 
106 Dundas Stre 
324 College Stre 
- 871 Yonge Stre 
6384 Queen Street We 
466 Queen Street We 
638 Queen Street We 
166 Queen Street We 


Barlow Cumberlanc 


General Steamship and TomrwHe Agency 


TOURS tt 


DESIRED 


Bermuda, Nassau, California, Florida, Cuba, Jone) 
meme, West Indies, etc., Riviera, Azores, Maderia, ! 
t, ‘Palestine, eto. By any route required. Person 
Selavied or oon tours, as passengers may el 
COOK ’S TOURIST OFFICE. Agency Canadian and N 
York Trans-Atlantic Lines, Trans-Pacific Lines, Medi! 
ranean Lines and Southern Lines, together with ev 
system of transportation in any part of the globe. 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


“AD Os hours frome New York 


BARBAD TRINIDA 


And other A ou Islands every JISE 


S PEGA: wo RUT 
RED STAR LINK v-s\seaur se 


U. S. Mail Steam 
New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesdays and 
ore. Highest-clase ere with ee 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by at guiom 
Antwerp, or American Line = B Lente. Southampto 
Havre. Ask for ‘ Facte for 


BARLOW GUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Teurist Agency 
72 YONGE STRERT, TORON 


ET) 
PACIFIC KY 


PEOPLE'S 
POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
WASHINGTON 
OREGON, OALIFORNI! 


Tourist Sk eping es Toronto to Seattle without © 


EVERY FR IDAY AT 10.16 P.M. 
Until further notice. 
Apply to any Agent of the Company. 
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